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THE RECOMPENSE OF LOSS. 
Im the twill still aud dt 
Whee tha worker week to past, 
Like a holy vesper 
Comes a dream of at last. 





Sa ee 
bay = know, oh, dear lost love, 


At the mention of your name? 
Peace, which in a moment gave 
Hall the of Heaven to me | 
the cuakowy, client grove, 

Could pot take, in taking thee ' 


Shall y love, « beacon light, 
f 


more ! 
W. W. HUTCHINSON 


—_ 


St. Leger’s Love; 


THE SIEGE OF STANWIX. 
A Romance of the Revolution. 


BY BURR THORNBURY, 


avruoa oF ‘‘mavExswoop,” “‘sEALE, THE 
scout,” * aonzs arya,” de, 





Little Gertie looked om at first in childish 
amazement; and then, seeing her mother 
affected as she had never seen her before, 
she burst into tears herself, crying in sud- 
den terror—‘*‘ Mamma, mamma !" 

The mother caught her in her arma, yield. 


ing her onl to the embrace of Edith. 
* Poor, tt child!” exclaimed the 
former. ‘* Little does she know the nature 


faltered Edith. 

‘* What if he knew, would you ack ?” ssid 
Mrs. , more sr. **Sinee he 
eould not us, let him do 2 his 

try thought of me. 
Bat I would have him know your danger, 
Edith—it yy 4 imminent ‘ons 
conceive —for t nowledge might nerve 
his arm to strike more bravely for the 
right.” 

** He needs not such sad incentive,” she 
said, aloud. ‘‘ Dear Lionel,” she then mur 
mured trem! ly to herself, ‘‘ it may be 
that your dear form is al stiff in death, 
You have shared the perils of battle to day 
mF wer es 5: have not escaped them. Oh, 
Liberty ! how many are the woes with which 
thou art bought! How precious shouldst 
thou be! won with the tears of women and 
the blood of men!” 

Colonel Sayton at this moment returned, 
knocked at the door and asked if he could 
be admitted. 

** Certainly, J ‘ P ded Mrs. 
Livingston, in atone of weloome ; then turn- 


ing to Edith quickly, and ring: 
ST will toll him all; tt ott dowres him, 
bat he must know.” The old officer came 





in with a brighter look on his face than he 
had de with. 

“Yoa b us good news,” said Mrs. 
Livi . “*T see it in your countenance. 
Our have withdrawn; after what 
success 7” 


** Glorious!” he replied, enthusiastically, 
but not in a tone loud enough to reach the 
ear of the guard outside. ‘‘ They took 
many prisoners, killed many of the enemy, 
captured tools and and destro 
& portion of the re works. If Her-| 
kimer is as snocess: to-day, the fort will 
hold out for a long time yet. 

“Is there any news from Herkimer that 
you have heard?” asked Edith, in paling 


soner. ‘* Red 


**Paner, fas'er; pale face 
arged the warrior who kept 
Eagle use knife.” 
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“ota. !" SB CRIED, WABNINGLY, ‘‘ YOU BAS BETTER LISTEN; 1 AM WOT TO BE TRIFLED WITH LoneEn.” 
; 


near the pri- 


This threat hastened bat little the foot- 
steps of Lionel, who, with his arms bound 
as they were, stambled frequently, and even 





fell as he endeavored to p d with the 

speed his ° 

eal ane ale a Se Ss 
across their path. savages 

paused to Listen and reconnoiter, 

and then, as if reflecting that they were the 


prostrate form. Red le and two of his 


comrades 


fell dead. 


others rushed 


yelling and howling away. 
** It is Lieutenant Livingston |" exclaim- 


bonds were out. 


let us away. You 
defeat ?” 


caded. 
** Ambuscaded 
scout. 


have been. 
The party had 


and these 
tones, and not wi 


**You are from 
young man soon, 





“Fhe ook 
@ colonel wel! d her anxiety. 
“*None as yet—none that I have learned 
at least. I only heard some of the officers | 
say that a portion of their force had been 
sent against him.” 
They expreased to each other their hopes 
of victory, and exchanged congratulations 
ee Se eee of the sortie. Then Mrs. 


Aa rat. 








comm 
7. aa You mast hear it, 
though it only adds to your present kind 
us. 


wo under a diferent name. 





CHAPTER il. 





ily 


E 


immediately upon liberating ’ 
woke had been exchanged in low 


of one who 
| * Tt is invested — 
be t d 


ed a voice that our hero recognized, as his 


“We've done you a ser- 


vice, sir. 
“You have indeed, Dyke Kopinall,” re- 


man, gra’ y, ae he 


tarned the 
sprang to hls feet, tarning 10 the’ famous 


have heard of Herkimer's 


‘Then our men are beaten ?” 

“Yea,” answered Lionel, sorrowfully. 
* You were not in the fight ?” 

**No; we are from the fort. Gansevoort 
sent as oat to learn the news.” 

** You will have a sad report to make, an- 
lees it is known already. 

ed.” 


@ were ambas- 


!” ejaculated the amazed 


** That should not have happened.” 

**I know it,” answered Lionel, sadly and 
almost shamefully. 
were not along, Dyke, or it never would 
That is if—but you will hear 
the whole sad story soon enough.” 


** You and such as you 


commenced their retrea 
the h +. , 


go fas'er,” 


Fenny ie gone. 1 remember how st e 4 Mi,” 
| (and again his eyes flashed, ) ** bat I must 
think of the living, too. I will help you, 
lieutenant, if we can arrange it when 
we reach the fort. Don't Im 


a sure your mother and sister—and— 
Miss Edith (I know what sie is to you) are 
alive, They were taken at the Hal!-—Woater 


Van Oleeker left them there; and he 


stubborn t followed his lea —I'll ex- 
plain that time—I don't there's 
reason to give up entirely.” 2 

Dyke Siention the fact of Edith's 


, and if any one could penetrate 
camp and offect the rescue of « 
prisoner, it was he. 

*“*And now a word or two more about old 


Herkimer,” spoke the r. ‘ Waa there 
« wilitiaman left of the lot?” 
“Ob, yes. In fact, Dyke, I think the 


day would have been won, taken at « disad- 
van as we were—" 

- was your own fault ; you deserved 
to be beat.” 

** Wait till you know all, Dyke. As I was 
aboat to say, I think we should have whi 

—for eur men fought nobly after 

ret panie—bat so many fell that there 
were bat few left t win. A victory is 
worth n unless some are left to claim 
it and use it. 

“That's true enough. And if a body of 
men on their way to reinforce a hard- 
pressed fort suffer themselves to be mas- 
sacred, they do precious little to help the 
garrison.” 

The scout spoke with bitterness. His 
censure and contempt for men who per- 
mitted themselves to fall into an ambush 
were imm . 

As Dyke Kopinall may continne an actor 
in these pages, and as he is in himself « 

haracter worthy of note, we will at this 





th the directness detailed, 


as they went along. 


the fort, Dyke,” said the 
speaking with the painful 
the answer. 
the settlement above must 
d by the enemy ; is— 





or 
is my mother—" 


i 


A glance at the bronzed bat paling face 
of the ranger quiekened his wurst fears. 


** Ia my mother there—my sister ?" gasped 
the soldier. 

“of om afraid not, lientenant,” was the 
faltering answer of the scout, secing the 
emotion of his comrade. 

“Oh, God! And have ov rished or 
fallen into the enemy's hands 4 Edith ! 


a 
if 
F v 


2:86 
it 
F? 

é 
H 
5 
i 


fe 
if 


f 
5. 
4 
E 


il 


t present him more fully to the reader. 

eo was a tall, well formed man, with no 
saperfiuous flesh on his bones, active, darin 
and endaring. Lis face, bronzed aa 
earnest, wes ted by a pair of powerfal 
oy eyes, whose glauce never quailed or 


A firm, well-shaped mouth, with lips often 
compressed, bat which ovald relax into the 
kindliest smile; a nose slightly aquiline ; 
and a chin roughly rounded, not without 
the traces of former dimples, were features 
less prominent ; for what drew the behold. 
ers attention were those oh 


"Yea, I promise you phat,” responded 
the ranger, heartily, knowing all that his 
young friend meant and feared. ‘And I 
oan two or three others as good ad" 

ay good as yourself, Dyke?" interra 
ed Lionel, with a half amile. “H v4 
that, my friend, for they're hard w find. 
Bat I oa will be glad to serve my 
mother and Mies r." 

** They've already served me -Lord biess 
‘em! and Dyke Kopinall is not one two for- 
get his friends.” 

** I did not intend to remind you of any 


no, 
ly. “Bat look lively, 
may be danger close. Who goes 
scout, saddenly ain to 
eonceslment of «a thicket 


reached, peered sharply out to 
the individuals were Pood 


not visible. 
“home of oar own men-—fugitives, | 


think,” said Lieut. Livingston. 

* You're right, sir; and badly frightened 
I should judge by their manner of retreat. 
That's the way they all marched into that 
ambuscade, I suppose,” remarked Kopinall 


—aey Well, I they'll 
reach fort. a! and yonder comes 
another y! Well join 'em, lientenant, 
if you fmm 4 and see the poor fellows in, 
There may be obstacles to —auoh 
as Bt. Leger's lines to break through —and 
it may require close crowding tw pana.’ 

Without adding anything to the panie of 
the wearied fugitives from Oriskany, Dyke 
and hie men managed to inform them of 
the presence of friends. (inided by the rang 
ers, the fort was approached from « quar 
ter that was least ander the observation of 
the enemy, and, after some delay and diffi 
oalty, all found themselves inside. 

ready the news of Herkimer's defeat 
was known. 

The dreadful tidings threw a gloom over 
the defenders of the fort, notwithstanding 
the success of the late sortie. But (ianse 
voert " dated. Ht. Leger 
availed himself of the immediate terror 
produced by Herkimer's disasters w de 
mand anew the surrender of the for 
trees. He employed every art of intimida 
tion to increase the impression caused by 
the violence and oruelty of his savage allics, 
and re ted hi if as unable tw re 
strain them, if the defence should be eun- 
tanned longer. 

The trath was, that the British commander 
himself was alarmed, not only fur the repu 
tation of his arms, but for the fidelity of 
the Indians. They had behaved with such 
ferocity and insabordination im the recent 





4 enints 











strong, é. 

© eyes. No one, not even his «n- 

gk in rank, ever dared to offer _— 
opinall alight or insult, for there was 

in the very aspect of the wan that proelaim- 

ed him one to be respected, homble as was 

his station. At the same time, be was never 





lost one 


continued: ** Yea, 


io his vo- 


His was tly near fi . Though, 
ag’ tin "came geht Bath. Smsomee 
there was little in his speech and leas tn his 
a rance to indicate that tiomalt 


bate, that be feared the worst eonse- 
q2ences to bis own men, in case the pro- 
mised victories, by which be had lured the 
Siz Nations to his standard, were not quick 
ly wou. Even in the event of the most 
complete success, he was apprehensive of 
= as well as 
to Oppunes ts. 

To St. Leger's second summons to give 
ap the fort, Colonel (iansevoort replied 
as briefly and emphatically as before 
ao there waa nothing left the former but w 

ta the reg work of reduction 





His drees was of a nondescript cbaracter, 


Acoordingly the si was renewed with all 





l-worn and greasy, encir- | 
eled his blouse, and on his head was a cap 
of rather fanciful design for se stern a face | 
as showed beneath it. | 





you would ask. | Stanwix 
carsed tories murdered | born figh 
is tree; bat I! 

blood. | 


| Dyke, carrying—carrying his 
Seddenly softening his , with him" —the young 


“ We were counting strong on aid frou | 


| Herkimer,” remarked the scont, as the party | 


hastened along; ‘“‘and now since bes | 
beaten, I'm afraid there's » poor chanee fur | 

Bat we're geing to make a stab- 
t, heatenant—a stubborn ta 
St. Leger and his bloody crew will find out.” 

* And « sncocesfal one, I trast,” rejuined | 
Léonel. * And if be should be driven off, | 
rs 
's voice falter- 
ed painfally—‘‘ I know you will be one to 
follow bin with me-—-to Moatreal if neces- 
sary. 





the vigor that ovould Le infused into his men 

Bat amid the cares of his position, with 
all the thronging responsibilities of com 
mander in-chief upon bim; with altimate 
triamph yet « matter of ve doubt, the 
Kaglieh oclonel had other conghte he had 
not for one moment forgotten that he held 





aa a prisoner one whom in distant days he 
bad loved, but wooed in vain. Iske « vol 
eano that has slambered for ages, until 
grass has greened its sides, and traces 
of former eraptions bave been bidden, was 
the heart of St. Leger before that brief, 


wordless, startling meeting and meant F 


tion! Léke that volcano when its smonlder 
fires are renewed, and the mountain's 

are rent im the fierce cpbeaval, was 

the beart of St. Leger now. Ia an bour— 
in s moment even—the long hidden pasion 
of bis youth famed ap again. He thought 


A CENTURY. 


venus) Twenties) §=©6—- No, 40, 


1873. 





“I fear not,” sighed Edith. 
aware of my sentiments toward him, and if 


Edith Heymour of « tage ter 
oy tender face lost the ene thal 
r recent iliness had given it; her « 





‘I approve your spirit, dear Edith, bat 
if all in ae you way, | tremble for you even 
as 1 do for myeell.” 

Hhe made no reply, except to say - 

* Aud now I must prepare to ge.” 

At the expiration of the half hear the 

tain's pat 





not of honor, of merey, of of 
ties that should bind bim, of other tics 
that might bind her, ser of anything bat 
ti tampa. 

His bosom glowed with the suddenly. 
lighted fires of passion, like some foul and 

I ph fa e, whose fames are death 
to every pure thing of life. He loved again 
an he hed feved Wedare bat the passion 
wae more baleful than then, for now hate 
and bitterness mingled — and there 
was no hope, no desire, of « holy triamph. 
He knew that he was unmasked; bat he 
cared not for that; be knew that he could 
not win; but he could rain. He felt his 
power for evil, and he gloried in the pros 
pect ef using ithe would be repaid for the 
mortification, the pain he had one time 
onffered. 

Mt was in this mood that he sought an in- 
terview with Mrs. lévingston, having first 
ascertained the name she now bore, and the 
fact of her widowhood. 

He had given orders that she should 
be allowed every freedom within stated 
limite, and reocsive every attention from 
those in charge of her, but that she was to 
be oarefally guarded, and to be permitted 
to hold no communication with any one vut- 
side of the place of her imprisonment. 

HKefore we proceed to describe this strange 
interview, we must give our attention for a 
time to that zealous loyalist, Captain Well- 
more Hoyt, who had learned with intense 
satisfaction of Edith Heymour's recovery 
from her illness, and thought it time to 
present himself to bis fair prisoner, that 
she might be informed with what a very 
tender interest he still presumed to regard 
her. 





CHAPTER XII. 
RDITMH AND CarTaim HOTT 

** Captain Hoyt desires to see Misa Sey 
mour in the east parlor. ‘The bearer of this 
will return in balf an hour, and eondnet her 
thither.” 

Hach was the brief note conveyed! to 
Edith by one of the tory « armed minions, 
the evening following the re-establishment 
of Bt. Legers lines of investment around 





oap ng d, and quietly 
bat not without painfully repressed feeling, 
Edlith embraced ber companion, and then 
went out. 

She followed ber conductor to the desig 
nated apartment, without ones glancing at 
him to ascertain what sort of agent had 
od to 
home. It was not of him, bat of that once 
poecefal and beautiful home -of ber changed 
and sad sarroandings sbe was thinking. 
With a heavy, foreboding heart as she de 
reended the foot-eoarred stairway to the hal 
d feat and VL estilo 4 pane : 

f s ‘ voou ‘ 
The carpets had ‘been taken by her Ad 
servants to stuff the bar windows, 
and thus prevent the of ballets ; 
but the steps were aciened end littered, 
the walle and ceilings of the apartments 
into which she glanced as she passed, were 
ballet-marked, and everything was in cen 
fusion. Was this indeed her late loved 
home, now become her prison? Was it 
within those walls that her } sow parents bad 
petted and caremed her / 

From those blackened windows had she 
ones looked apon ful scenes, up 
dreaming of war and desolation to come? 
Had the gentle footeteps of loving friends 
pressed where now fell the heavy tread of 
invading foes / 

‘The contrast between the dream-like past 
and the stern present was appalling. A 
sickening sensation of denulation crept over 
the heart of Edith, The opening of the 
door of the east parlor aroused her. The 
guard did not enter, but paused and mo 
tioned for her to do so, and she passed by 
him into the apartnent 

Captain Wellmore Hoyt, there seated, 
arone to greet her A sinister, smiling look 
of satiafaction was on his dark face, deep 
ening into an expression of triamph about 
the cruel, cold month 

Tam peppy to see you, Mina Seymour, 
he waid, blandly. ‘ Vray, be seated. It rm 
by a strange progression of events, oer 
tainly, that I fond myself doing the bos 
pitalities of Beymour Hall, and you my 
guest 

* Your prisoner air, 





wail Meith, coldly 


Mtanwit **And now may I ask, that this iaterview Le 
Mra. Livingston was with her when the | made as brief as possible / 

message was received. The guard who ** You certainly can grant mean hour or 

brooght it immediately retired, and our two of your suoiety this evening 

heroine with a paling countenance and «| ‘ T have no taste for the company of au 

trembling hand read the eaweloome oom-| enemy of my oonntry,” rejoined «ar 

munieation, and then banded it tw her | heroine shar) iy 

friend. Acqaatoting herself at a glance | ‘Alan! ex laimed Captain Moyt, afl «t 

with ita coutenta, the latter tarned her | ing to be quite shocked ** Ll nee you heave 

alarmed and questioning face to buliths | not given up your indisereet coi fr the 

still wore troubled countenance rebel cause. | had hoped you had « abetnunt 
“What will you do? asked the elder | ed your sympathy to that direction ty this 


lady anxiously 

“* What can I do? 
treaned girl. 

* You can refase to see bim 

“It woald not avail. | am in his power, 
and [ koow the man too well 


questioned the dis 


} 
| 
} 
| 
| 


lime 
* You know very well, sir, that tay views 
on that subject have ouly strengthened, nut 


changed, since I first entertained them 
am sorry to hear you make a fresh 
declaration of such rentiments I am 


** We have spoken little of this Captain | alarmed even 
Hoyt since we learned that he olaime yoo | 


as his special prisoner. The subject is a 


** Alarmed / 


** Yes for your sake; you seem to be so 


distasteful one, but may | inquire comcern. | ignorant of the costliness of sympathy with 
ing what yor kaow of his antecedents, | @ false and failing cause 


Bath? 


| 
“Certainly; I forget that you knew so 
jevefiif I thomght it were a failing canse, 


littic of bim, though bis home ia not dis 
tent from yours from whet, elas! was 
once your bome, | mean,” sighed Edith 
‘He wm of good family, | believe, bet of 
unygeneroas eharacter. an enemy of my 
deceased father (for | think be hates him 


| would 


“I need not reiterate to you 
faith in the Gnal trigmph of «ur arme 


air, my 


bat 


de you du me the discredit to think that I 
desert it for that reason’? As to 
what my sympathy has cost me, | am sure 
I realize that, bat not to the awakening of 
any regret for my course 


still), and « prefeassed friend and admirer Edith spoke grandly, and the admiring 

of myself. tory applauded the manner of his fair prs 
A blash wae on the face, lately so je, | somer, if not her sent ments 

of the fair girl now, bat there was 7 “* Wheat han it cost you?” he asked, 


flash in ber eye that would have eonvineed | bluntly 
Captain Wellmore Hoyt, eould be bave seen | 


it, that it was no tender feeling 
crimsoned her cheeks at the mention 
his name and preference. 

* He mest be base indeed, if he would 
take advantage of your misfortanes to re 
new hix anfavored suit,” said Mra. Living- 
ston. ** Bat it may be that you do him in- 
jasties 
than you anticipate 


that | might inyuire 
of | friends 


| 


| 


he may prove more magnanimous | and my friends before 


“What has it nef cost me rather, you 

A father s life the lives of 

« bearrassing apticty for the living 
are these vothing ? 

“You do sot mention very 
prominently, said Captain lloyt, suggest- 
ively 

“I place my country before my friends, 
1yself. Were / the 


yourself 


| unly sufferer, I shoald complain but little.” 
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way that you are 


“You deot mesn to 
reeds to sacrifice feather, frien ts, roar per 
consi liberty, property and all for the wale 


f this soeureed reb«liee 

Atl ahe waid prod, { necemmery 
Aod my spirit te the «pint of meny Yeo 
+! bewe eastetad to bring suet aulerty 
apm the bead, cagtt te more thoroughly 
voder-tend iu.” 

We bring this misery apew the lend |” 
erolaimed the tory, s« if be thooget thet 
very prepostercas, “It te hut we obo re 
mein toyal to the king, who do tot Ube 
the rebels themerivee. I em sed tr mee & 
rain end desolation @roaght, eo4 @o 
gled!y stay the tide if Tenly coabi ~ 

Ftth lo ded ot the man in moureptery’ 
Hat «he inetantiy defected « hy 





ourprise 
peer tied etpteston in his ot@et- nance 
alelt the tomes of hie vo ee bad been exo 
well modaletetd en ft hie wordle wo fair 

Noa | entirely powerless he eon 
tiow d “1 aw deep in Mt Lewer « favor 
end he @ aid grant me mune, 1 eoould 
wave ’ ‘ ne of the captured whigs 
f the Veiley from personal suffering per 
bape death if 1 were to interest Mary 
of them heve large meterial interests at 
steke, and of cour teothing bat prompt 
desertion ef the rebel cause and a! vestot 


to the govretomens of the king can eave 


them mot thet aleays Many have gune 
too far alrea ty Abing bat cmferetion 
awaits them You, Mies Seymour, heave to 
pruspect befure you bat that of porverty, to 


consequence of the treasenablle aolivn of 
your deceased father 

“Ignertag your epthet, Captain Hoyt 
sail he fair gitl epiritedly, © you must «! 
low me to way (ho! depends entirely apon 
the result of the war 

‘Tee hem yee; bat 

** Bat jast now | am more troubled oon 
cerning my person than my property 

** Both are entirely eafe with me 

** Indeed!” exclaimed F lith, not at all re | 
avured ‘You are magnanimous How 
ean | thank you?” He did not detect the 
irony of her words, “I am free, then, 
Captain Hoyt, and my property te auder | 
your kind protection? You ere very good | 
v generous, indeed, sir ~ | 

« in Wellmore Hoyt waa quite taken 
. atthia «=F. lith’s frank assamption of 
hie implied favor confused him for a me 
ment, and made it very awkward to porene 
the object be hed in view | 

Hat bet there are conditions,” he | 
hastily declared 

“4b! very heard ones, perhaps?” | 

"Not unless you choose to ~— them | 
aseuch Wat you guess them, Mins Mey | 
moar, end I need hardly state them ~ 

“Tt te quite unvecemary, sit,” anewered 
Fdith with « sadden change of tone an! 
manner “Ll am confident that no con 
ditions gow could make for me, relating to 
the matiors referred tc, wonld prove accept 
able «= Will you permit me to retire now j 
‘Not jest yet. You mast hear me first, 
Mise Beymour ‘This Hall continace vy are 
your estates are safe from aeipure, the de 
pendants captured with you are release, 
and you become once more the wirtrose of 
theae premises, if you buat consent to one 
thing 

And that is 

* To beeome my wife’ 

** You have entreated me to consider ench 
& proposition before, Then you offended 
me, bow you Insult me.” 

F lith hed risen, and made a movement 
to leave the room. Nhe had spoken bravely, 
detantly, for ashe was determined that ber 
orsecutor should know at onoe the hope 
eesness of hie upmanly efforts to induce 
her to accept hie hand = His base endeavor 
to profit by her helpless and sad situation 
served only to add diagest to her previous 
strong dislike of bim 

A bot fash mounted to the cheeks of 
H ovyt an che epoke, a atecly gleam shon 
from bis eves, and hie cold lips «uivered 
with rage 

“Girt!” he ered warningly, “ you had 
better listen -I am not to be trifled with 
longer r 

“ Trifled with’ 
with euperh seorn 


| 





repeated oar heroine | 
“1 heave not trifled 


with you, I was never more im earnest in 
my life.” 
“Nor 1,” he answered hotly 


1 now declare to you, Mies Edith Reymour, 
thet, by fair means or by foal, | intend to 
make you my wife You are prond, pa | 
triotic” —besneered contemptocualy ‘and | 
as of atinate as your father was before you 
(woold that he were alive to behold his | 
dang ter the wife of Wellmore Hoyt ;) bat | 
if you bave « grain of wisdom bariod | 
among all your potions of superiority, | | 
a ivise you to nnoover it aud keep it on the | 
surface of your reflections (io net the way 
of the fool to desi raction, bal choose the | 
path of eafely and secarity i 
“Will you permit me to retarn to my | 


room asked To tith eoalasty 
“You are di termined to be coptumacious | 
then’ ' 
“Mra Livingston will be concerned at 


mY protractes| alecnce 

‘Mra Livingston bas enongh to concera 
her personally, withoat expending so mach 
solicitade npon others, You fod a stremeth | 
and w'ace 1. each others somety ne dealt 
Tt woald be well to keep you from her, | 
thint 

Edith could not conceal the apprehension 
eroased by this crac! intimation 

© You woald not deprive me of her com 
pationship while we both remain prison 
are!” ahe asked geeping!ly 

“Certainly | wonld, he retarmed with 
oold deliberation “It may be necessary 
to the euooeas of my declared plan 1 koow 
bot what mischief two such heads a yours 
may hateh You could shake an empire 
tay nothing of distarhing a camp, or cir 
can veoling « single individaal.’ 

Thove wes « jeertng triamph in his tones 

“ You are oruel and cowardly as well as | 
unmenly 

Vea, yea,” he anewered, anmoved by | 
her reproach ‘I tare to be, yon ese | 
have ofere! you freedom, security, and the | 
opportunity to recover mach thet you have 
lost, yet you reject all A tender regard | 
for your welfare compels me to set with 
sorming severity, You will ret thank me | 
for what you denominate my harshness.” 

“1 demean myself by lietening to you | 
Agen I ask to be relieved from your pre | 
aence 

“Tou shall be permitted to see Mra | 
Lavingstes but ones more (ho, with-that 
koowled.e (ther yearters shall be found | 
for you” 

poor girl trembled, and instead of 

teaving the s,ertment tn acoordance with 
the permission gtwem, heattated, with o mate | 
appeal thet C-ptete Hoyt well anderstant 
en preesed in ber Coant- nance 

“You are ret tn such haste te depart?” | 


‘i> another channel la ertmeection with the 
| anch 
| your own case, Miss Edith, you have only 


| said oar heroine, interrapting him 


|eonducted Edith to the hall, and, bowing 


7 > 4 i Yea.” 
CHAPTER XIII. * then family ?” 
eT Leomee Love * Yea.” 
An hour later, to the game apartment in ** Hetter than king / 
which Edith Seymour bad met Wellmore Yea. 
Hoyt, Margaret Livi descended, with ** Better than eountry ? 
a mortal fearin ber to an anavoid ** Yea.” 
able interview with Colonel St. Leger “And your passion is not that of an 
He was not there to receive ber, bat ea | hour?” 
|} tered immediately efterward. And thas * Has it not lived for years already!" he 
they met he the imposter lover, and she | oried, reproachfully, ‘Those years are 


be said, coarcety | mered 
* Promise 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


The fortunes of wor,” enveered the soother, bat now it mey be mine Me 
tery. meaciegis, miy soon rt ywier your yr ach me ecoro me hate we if you will; 
fret reqeest @hhe Ato the sooved, bet lowe me at leat 
C domel Reyten fe promaliy by Use Lame at * Tour werds are iowelts,” she erted, in- 
the fort." dignently. * 1 will not listen to them.” 

“ At the foa “Vou meet-you sual. rhhar Benuy 
“ Yoo: os he aod Mrs TAvingstons lest 1a ieeboay. bat me pe | 
Uitle daugtter hiw wil) vet bone the radiant ~: seam the 
Vom ertaned me | cow him cooly «  Merzaret beeawe, In epite of beaten —of 
chows (tie age, and be «a! 1 mothiag of epot | hel of earth —of everythin va tall be | 
« matter to me” [abit pa ony ne beve besa. 
** Very likely,” getarned Osptala Hoyt, may 
crlly, “He actnieges it thee net e Boxtile forwens o@ ite banks; Bap. | 
* leew Mra tor weyoe Wey march vistvtiogs till Cliimtan 
* Probably by th time | by ® ects bho; @y ow name may be 
little sivetagem berobt!i ena to be taker, te wy ebiefe- | care Bot sew for 


hefore the eee befegtme  f the dep wtion 


Theos Baighthoud, @ the 
Cis 


to be mad the tee.’ °@er OBored we, I 
And she wie pot to be permitted to esy mark of my soveraign’® extoem, if my life | 
good bye to theulonel, nae give ber child) maghjead me from yea | 


Ile spoke in « glowing, impassioned 
strain, aod it was evident that his former 
love bed indeed reviewed at the sight of the 


a pertog embrete and kiss? perueps the 
lat she would ever give 
ne, and 


** Toere wonld have beeu a 
that wasnt devirable Toe chill m= better’ woman he hed supposed lost to bim for 
off at the fort, ontil the pleco is taker ol ever, Mra. Livingstun wae sick with fear 
thet you know ia never te be, according te as she lietened to hie borning words, and ; 
r bel bellef aod ay Gensevoorts men cap realized bow completely she waa ta the 
tared quite a number of ours lately, to get power of one who had before proved bim. 
them heck an crohange was made, and the self aoscrapalous, aad who now showed no 


| dimigntion of bis passion ner his determi- 
Bali 


vl colons! sod the lade girl were counted 
- oe map Hal he’ thapeevoutt was 
rather partial to the veteran, I enppowe so “What the end of thie will be I know 
ve gut a sound mas fora rheumatic retel, bot, she reflected, despairingly * Bat if 
ef ne account as a fighter, and atut of a I cannot save myself, | oan perhaps serve 
ehild my ovantry. The bour is oritical, the tri. 

“TL rejoice that my agel friend is ne | anph of Bargoyne is almost assured, Bat | 
longer a prisoner, sand Elith, slowly, evil the garrison maintains « noble defence, 
bet thoughie were ranning apprehensvely and every energy of Bt. Leger will have to 
be employed to seoure him vietory, It may 
LAvingston doubtless be that | can win Lim to vaseillation, 
blaodinh him into relazation of the siege, 
hin divert him from the stern and single par 
pan pose that should oooupy bim as commander 

‘Well, anflering of every kind daring | of this important part of the programme 
times as these is unavoidable in a | of invasion. If eo, I can even stoop to 
wrest mensare) Where ii can be avoid. | palter with bis passion, because, oh, my 
e1, IT think it i a duty to de eo. Now, in | precious coantry! 1 castherve thee in this 
hoar of thy need and trial.” 

t» All this passed like an electric flash 

"1 will leave you now, air, if you please,” throngh ber mind. Before she had trem- 

bi bled, now she was stre ened. Her 
face lighted with a lofty look, and she 
turned full upen her ungenerous lover, with 
the syren-like words 

** You love me!” 

He misunderstood ~ ,e once, The 
warm, « o countenance, 
with scarcely diaguised mockery, left ber. | and the ay + accents of voice were 
Noe was esoorted by the guard to the door | very different from what be had expected. 
of the apartment she bad ooou pied with |A rick, reptareus glow was added to his 
Mra. Livingston, and with « heavy beart own expression, as he answered passion- 
she met her friend. “The latter had just , 
learned of the departare of Colonel Saytoo The quick, 

was unfinished; be was 


and her darling CGoerthe for the fort, and ting quests ; 
was ina nad state of grief and pertarba- aren A by the repeated words 
*' You love me?" 


tion 
What a aad scene followed the re-unice I do, I do; you believe me at last?” 
of the two ladies we peed oot relate. “You love me better than you love 


— fame?” 





meatier, “And Mra 
prefers to have her little deughter with 
yet the separation must caase her great 





** Very well,” he anewered, with a gsther 
ing of hus heavy fesible eyebrows. ** Here, 
lapley 

tie had stepped to the door and called 
ove of his wating minions, Retarning, he 








the widowed wife whom, in ber radiant | bute portion of the eternity that shall be) 
mattenhood, he had known jours together Oh, Margaret’ after the 
Ile was strongly agitated, as conld be at | bitterness, the despair, the hnamiliation of | 
a vlanes perceived, despite his attempts at | the past, are you to become mine?” 
self possension Khe did pet anawer him in words, A | 
You know me?" were bis first words. | strange, glorifipd look was on her face; | 
* You recoguiacd me when yesterday we | warm waves palsing color beat in her 
met, as I did you?” cheeks, and her boaaty almost startled bim 
* Yea," she answered calmly, contineing | in its transtigured aspect. Yot she did not | 
with quiet seorn, “but you were vt | take the hand he offered. He did not and, 
honored in the recognition , the distrust len. | dared not reach for her own. He was 
tertained of you years ago was proved nut | chilled rather than enoouraged, but from , 
to have been groundless.” | thet moment he was uuder « syren apell | 
* Youre ago!” be muarmared, ignoring | //¢ trembled now; and the coarseness and | 
her soathing rejoimder, ‘' What changes | orualty of passion were gone. To pain her, | 
since that time! | to threaten her while she held bim Qhus, was | 
* Will you proceed to astatementof your | no longer possible, She was safe, and 
object in seeking this interview, sir!’ | knew it, he was her slave, no more her | 
spoke the lady coldly.” lam your prisoner, | porseoutor. 
wholly in your power, or I should never | Permit me to leave you now,” she aaid in 
have consented to a meeting with one who | sweet, imperative tones; and withoata word, | 








And | once basely deceived me, and now comes to | bat with a lover's most reverent look, he |/!y thet we thought there was something 


me as if he felt not shame or dishonor.” | arose and conducted her from the room. 
“You are cruel, dear madam, cannot a | A quick, whispered order to ap attendant | 
single offence be forgiven?” outetde, doubtless intimated that the lady 
* Not of the character of yours | wae to be permitted to proceed to her apart- 
** Hat | could explain. ' | ment without the hamiliation of military | 
* You could not to the satisfaction of an | atientance, for phe guard resumed bia | 
honorable woman.” pacing, and she went up the stairway alone. | 
Mt. Leger ovlored deeply, aud a frown Khe entcred ber room, expecting to find 
fitted acrom: hia ewarthy brow. | Edith there, bat to ber dismay saw that ber 
** I will not attempt my defence then. | | friend was gone, leaving evidence behind 
will only exprew « hope that bitter memo | that ber departure was compelled and ber 
ries of other days will not bardow you wholly | absence more than temporary. 
againet me | ‘Gone, gone!" exclaimed Mrs, Living. 
“You 7 A not expect me to smother | stom in grief an terror, “ How eracl to 
my sense of the wrong yuu allompted, Bor | separate as thas! 
to withhold expression of the contempt! | Her eye fell upon a bit of while paper 
necessarily feel for you? that lay on the table near peer enon pe | 
Ageia the bot blood rushed to the Eog- | oil lamp. She caught it eagerly, and | 
linhman's face, but with an attempt at uoom i the one brief, sad word, ** Fare. | 








lights eas he rephed | well, 
‘You are merciless; but some show of | + Oh, whither has poor Edith been 
feeling is natural, Sivnee you will mot listen taken) she monned. ‘it ss the work of 


lo my etplanation, you place me im a very 
linadvantageous relation to you. Bat you 
will pardon me for saying that each = my 
regard for you, that Lam willing to safer 
any hamiliation tf T @an only rooeive thy 
ligt of your favor at last 

“My feelings toward you are analter 
alle 

“Can lin no way propitiate you?” 

* Yee, you cat release me That would 
prove you capable of manly action yet, and 
for such kindness you would merit and re 
ceive my deep and lasting gratiutade. I do 
nyt place myself above others in thas eng 


Wellmore Hoyt, | do not dowbt Can lin 
dace St Leger to compel bor restoration ? | 


and hin. He would affect ignorance of his 
God pity thee and me! Ob, Lionel, may | 
aon, where art thoa’ How little or how | 
mach dost thou know of our misfortunes! 
(hertrude, my darimg, when sball I look | 
again in thy gentle eyoa, now filled with 
tears for me! Ob, it i herd, it ts ornel ; | 
yet for my countrys sake let me not too | 
much complain. Father in heaven, comfort | 
geting my liberation, but in view of the me strengthen me; bat though I and my | 
fact that you have before this done me | dear ones perish, let mot my country also | 
grievous wrong, I give you this opportunity | be lost.” \ 
for reparation Echausted by her long emotion, ebe threw | 
“You are magnanimous,” he anewered herself ona coach, and lay there, weeping 
with o slight aneer, ‘You do not oom and praying, until slamber gave ber tran- 
sider that in the wilderness sach society 42 | sient relief from her many woes. 
yours fs not often found, and bew bard it | (to BE CONTINUED. ) 
woald be te deprive myself of it alter this 
providential meeting. The life of the sol. | 
dier 2 @ rough and perilous one. How | 
eweet then must be the presence of one | 
like you, amid the cares of a siegeand cam | 
peign. ladmit that seach associations es 
the latter are net congenial to woman. bat 
the red current of war has engulfed 
and cast you epen my hands 
aap with gladness, trusting that you 


. wh | 
ee ee ee Tee, | 
ter to the fort?” | 
biasing eyes, tarning fell apes 
whoee eon fusion was 
“How do you know 
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| to ramble about with me--and we saw a 
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Is gives ns groat pleasure to announces to 
our readers, that we ale!! begin in our next 
number « fively-written noveleite with the 
above title, We know we do not exaggerate 
wheo we «sy that ‘ Tax Cunan Paraior’ 
is one of the best stories yet written 
by ite talented anthor, Colonel Prentiss Io- 
Krauarn, 


“Gracked Through Life, 
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The Cost of Conquest. 
BY CLEMENTINE won raav 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 
CLOSING IN, 


Gone from ber Cheek is the summer binom, 

And ber breath hath beet ite faint perfume, 

And the gloss beth from goidem hair, 

Aod ber torehead le though bo longer fair, 
Amen 


The cironmstancs to which we bave allu 


band, io addition to the expected visit of | 
Philip Keynell to Harbledon, ocoarred while 
Katherine was chatting with Mrs. Armidale 
before that eventfal dinner-party. In the. 
their the tones of a voice 

Sexe belting distinctly upon 
the open window. It was 
only heard a few times be- 


** No, I am quite well. I am puzzled and 
startled, that's all. Harry, there's a woman 
here that I once saw on trial for ohild 
marder !* 

** My dear Kate!” 

“Tam wure it is. Hark! that woman 
reading under the window. [)o yon hear 
that poouliar noise almeat like a whistle at | 
every ‘s? Mra Armdale says she's a lady a, 
maid. Whose can sho be?” } 

“Are you sure it is the woman you 
Mean / 

“Bare! I shonld know that voice any- 
where. Yes, it ia the same,” she added, 
after looking oat of the window and steadi- 
ly regarding the woman below. ‘I never 
could to mistaken in her. Poor thing! 
pitied Ler very mach then.” 

** When? Toll me about it, Kate; what 
bad you to do with it?” 

“Not mach. I was in Calentta with 
pape. and he was showing me the Ganges 
»y moonlight We wero out of sight of any 
houses, by ourselves dear papa, he loved 








woman ron down to the riverside and lay 
something down ; she ran away so burried. 
wrong, and went to look. It was a little 
baby, quite oold and dead.” 

** And did you flod the woman ?” 

“The police peons did. Some one else 
had seen her as well as we bad, and before 
we had recovered from our surprise we 
heard her shrieking to them to let her go. 
They broaght her down to the edge of the 
river, and took the little baby away with | 

om. I shell never forget either her face | 
or her voice if 1 were to live a thousand | 

oars 


** And you saw her again ?” 

“Ob, yes; there was a trial, and Papa | 
and I were summoned as witnesses. She | 
pot off somehow—I don't quite remember | 

w. Every one was sosorry forher. She 





wouldn't tell who was the father of the | him before all the company here, and wel- | knows she's here. 


child, or say one word that would lead to 
his discovery. | 

**T love him,’ was all she would say. | 
‘Would any woman harm the man she 
loves? Whea I want revenge on bim I'll | 
take it in my own way. Tloaven will show 


Ie it not odd that I ahould find 


ever since. 


suboriinate’s doings, Oh, Edath, Edith! | her bere in dewent service? Sho seemed a | out.” 


very outoast of the etreets then.” 

** How long is it ago?” 

** About five years not more.” 

** What is ber name ?” 

“Charlotte Obapel. I remember that | 
very weil.” } 

** Weill find out whose maid she is, dear. | 
She wont know you again, perhaps.” 

*T think she would. She to me 
so fraxtically to get them to let her go, 
though I don't think abe beard my name.” 

The couversstion was interrupted by the | 
annonncement of dinner; and on their way 


to the dining-room Katherine tarned to her | 


The one that was reading just now— 





I} endured, bat I never dreamed of this! 


| clined to think he will, From what I have 


" , ing? ho asked. ‘* Mr, 
I fear not, though be is now less my master | it me if I wait long enough.’ Harry, Ihave Edwards, he stopped short in surprise. 
than my slave; but only as relates to mynelf | Carried ber poor, pale face in my memory | ‘You here!” he said; ‘1 was looking for 


| therine, ¥ utly, as the servant left the 
LAs i 





ber misfortune the father, perhaps, of the 
child she hed seen flang down, dead and 
cold, on the dark river bank?’ No «ns 


picions were too wild feg her to entertain 
now regarding Philip ell. 

All this Gashed throug§iher mind as she 
eat @taring blaakiyeet inte the jerkecs: | 


| ag after the baste of Reypelis’ aeri- 
’ subsided = Not a masdpof her 
face moved, not » finger stirred; she t 
beve bees tarned tate « liv stata, eo 
of I 


Mtau wit fall, the Mohawk held F apon the romantic realitics of the motionless was eke. Wild th 
y . i : me Ea BN A ee. de 
ag Brows 


| whtets brain ag the stam, 
came out @ne by one aud booked @o#n upos 
[ber @: dhe oat La fancy, «te stood 


yy Pailp's aide ip the rom laden vo 
ANebebed, and heard his wits; «red words 
of love and faith; again she watehed by 
her father a @eath bed, and listened to hi» 
assertion of his belief in Philip's faith. 

“Can he ace*me now, | wonder?” she 
said to hersalf, es the sound of voices came 
from the merry guests below. ‘Can hs 
spirtt look down upon me as I sit here, 
another man's wife, listeniog to the sound 
of hia voioe— yes, it is his, the only fres? 
one there—and mourning for my dead love? 
I may mourn, for it is dead and baried—a 
ghastly corpss of happiness gone by—and 
nothing on this side eternity can ever 
rouse it to life and light again!" 

A servant eutered, and respectfully asked 
if she would have lights. Sse answered 


mechanically, and the room was lit and the | 


heavy curtains drawn, and atill she sat there. 
The girl who had entered Isft the room 
noiselesniy, wondering a little at the silence 
and apathy with which Katherine had watch- 
ed her, aud met E iwards in the corridor. 

‘Is my mistress in her room ?” he asked 
hastily. 

‘Who in your mistress?” she retorted, 

rtly. ‘*The house is full, and I don't 

now you.” 

‘‘Mrs. Hastings. We came this morn- 
ing.” 
** Yea, she ia there.” 

** And alone?" 

** Quite.” 

** Then I mast see her. Oh, never mind 
going to tell her! she'll allow me to speak | 
to her when she knows what it is about.” 

He brushed past her and knocked at the | 
door, caring nothing for her andibly-ex- 

ressed wonder at his presumption in jn- | 
om his mistress in her private 
There was no response, and he) 


knocked again, and after a moment's hesi- 


red. 

had pot stirred. As she had 
stared out into the blank night, so she 
now at the heavy-cartained window, 
took no notice of his entrance. He | 
looking at ber a moment with a face | 

and eyes as blank and horror. | 
own, and then he spoke ina | 
b , agitated voice — 

- Kate!” | 

She would be always ‘‘ Miss Kate” to him, | 
and when anything moved him strongly he | 
called her so involuntarily. She did | 
er for a t, and he called | 
n- | 
** Miaa Kate!—spenk to me!” | 

She tarned and ked at him, and read | 
in hin face what his lips could scarcely | 
atter. He, too, had seen Philip Reynell, | 
and the memory of the old time was strong | 
apon him. 

**T understand,” she said, And the words | 
eame from her lips with a barsh, grating | 
sonnd, like a mocking of her own soft, 
musical voice. ** You have seen him?” | 

** Tea, mina.’ 

** Bo have I.” 

** What shall we do? What can be done?’ 
he asked, in wild diamay, ‘‘I have thought 
of all sorts of things to acoount for what I 
have suffored, and for what you must bave 


Hid 
f 





$é 


Does be know you saw him, miss—ma'am, 
‘mean; bat my poor head seews turning 
around with the thought of it?” 

**He did not see me, I am trying to 
think what I had better do,” abe said, 
wearily, putting ber hand to her head. 
‘“* The shook seems to have staned me.” 

“He will never meet you face to face, 
Miss Kate, after—" 

‘After his treatment of me? I am in- 


heard of Mr. Reynell since he came home, 
from what I have seen in his face to-night, 
I fancy he is aman to brave anything— 
eveu a meeting with Katherine Branscombe. 
Oblige me by boring silence about this for 
the present.” 

* Buenos, ma'am? Am I to—” 

* You are to behave as though Mr. Rey- 
nell were still the kind master you knew at 
Allahabad. He may not spsak to you —- 
very likely will mot. I should think he 
woald rather avoid you. As for me—" 

‘Yea, ma'am, what will you do? Forgive 
me if I am impertinent, but—” 

‘*True interest and kindly feeling are 
nevor impertinent, Elwards; you have a 
right to kuow what I shall do. I shall meet 





come him to England. The time has not | 
come for aught else.” | 
A light tap at the door startled them, and | 
Mr. Hastings entered. 
‘“*Are you coming down, Kathie, darl- 
" then, seeing 


you just now. They told me you were 
“No, sir.” 
**Dou't scold Edwarda, Harry,” said Ke- 


room. © wanted to speak to me, that 
wasall, He has seen his old master, and 
was rather upset by it, that was all.” 

mS you have seen him, too, Kate?” 

“ Yea! 





He pat bis arm round her and drew ber | 
toward the bght, that he might see in her j 
featuros how she had been affected by the 
sight of her old lover. Then, for the first | 
aes saw the death like pallor of ber | 

‘ace. 

“* My darling,” be said, gently, ‘this bas 
ht not to | 

‘No, Harry, you were quite bt,” she 

murmored. ‘Don't mistake my 


g 
i 
E 


asked. **Do you think you can him 
esa stranger—for you must, m ? His 
wife, too, is here. Poor gist! I don't sup. 





|; went on, aloud, *‘ Mra. 


It dows seem 
bard thet the blow which will fall so soog 
and s» heavily shoald crash ber too, bat it 
meoast—it will,” Katherine aid, dres wily, 
* And the child, teo -ths beir—Phili» Iey- 
neils beir! Ha! ba!’ 

She lenghed—a low, bitter lanch that 
| made her husband shiver, it was eo unlike 

ber sant silvery voice. 
What is it, Kate?” be asked. 
me what it is you have discovered, 
*' Not now, dear; let me think I feel as 
I mast have time to see my way 
throngh it all, Take me downstairs, dear, 
and let mo oongratalate Mr. Philip Ksyneil 
on bis accession to Boscobel” 

Mes. Arm dale was thoroughly bappy with 
her house fall of ta, and very glad that 
Pailip aad bis wife had been away when 
Mr. and Mra. Hastings arrived. Now that 
they had retarned she bean to feel a little 
nervons, She was quite woman enongh to 
be carions how this meeting of the two 
who had been lovers once would tara oat, 
bat she was half afraid of a scene. Sno 
had hear! ramors that Philip Reynell was 
of a violent temper, and could not 
guess how much of fire might lay perdy 
uoder Katherine's calm exterior. 

** L wish it was over,” she said to herself, 
as she looked at Gwendoline's pale face 

The latter had grown very apathetic of 
late, and bad changed inte « worn, weary. 
| looking woman. As long as her baby was 
well aud thriving, she seemed to care for 
nothing else, and having satisled beracif 
on that point, she had quietly subsided into 
a corner of the drawing-room and taken up 
a book, 

** And did you enjoy yourself, dear Mra. 
Reynell?" asked Mre. Armdale, taking « 
seat beside her, and trying to draw her out, 

** Very much, thank you.” 

** Ab, I'm glad of that. We'vetwo more 
visitors arrived singe you went away.” 


| “*Indeed ! 


‘Yeu; Mr. and Mre. Hastings. You 
know them, I suppose.” 

‘*Mr. Hastings Ido. Ah, there he is,” 
and her pale face brightened into some- 
hy very like a smile as he approached 

er. 

‘I mast introduce my wife to " he 
said. ‘* By the way, where is whe 

“Aye, where is Mrs. ?” Mrs, 
Armdale added, as he went to seek her, 
* By the way,’ she said, a little Rervously, 
‘* abe is an old friend of your husband's. 

‘Of Philip's?” 

et 

** Indeed!" 

‘*Therell be no cont " thought 
Mrs. Armdale to herself, with a slight feel- 
ing of contempt; ‘not the ghost of one, 
She hasn't spirit enough to be roused into 
any sort of feeling—not even bitterness 
against a rival. ‘' Don't you know,” she 

is 


‘Simla,’ the aathoress, you know—was once 
Miss Katherine Branscombe !” 

** Katherine Branscombe! Who was 
abe?” 

‘*Is it possible you don't know? She 
was the daughter of yoar husband's colonel 
out in India; a very beaatifal, clever girl, 
I believe—anyhow, she's a splendid woman. 
I'm sare you li like her.” 

A very beautiful, clever girl, The words 
seemed to burn into Gwendoline’s heart, 
and with them the memory of the sad, 
pale face that had looked down upon her 
from the deck of the Penelope, and the 
miniatare she had found in Philip's doak at 
Boscobel. 

She thonght of the clamsy story Santi 
had told, and of many a little incident for- 
ee till a cha ot ~ lied thei. ‘e 

“It isan old love Iam going to meet, 
she thought, while an indignant flush 
mounted into her cheeks; ‘‘ and he swore 
to me that antil he saw me he had never 
loved any woman uponearth. Is the world 
made all of deceit and lies, 1 wonder ?” 

“1 wae mi taken,” Mra. A Asi 
as she watched her face; ‘‘she can be 
roused. She's jealous. I wonder how mach 
“ knows ?” eo 

othing, poor little woman, beyond 
fact that she had loved and trasted Philip 
Reynell beyond all created a. Boe 
crushed down the big lump that rose in her 
throat as Mrs. Armdale spoke of Katherine, 
and replied, geatly— 

“I'm sure I shall like Mrs. Hastings 
very much. I've read some of her stories.” 

* And like them ?” 

** Better than any I ever read before, I 
think.” 

** My wife will be flattered, I am sure,” 
Me. Hastings said. ‘‘ She makes no pirade 
of ber authorship, but she likes a word of 
honest commendation from a friend, for all 
that. I'll fetoh her.” 

** I wish Philip would come,” Gwendoliae 
thought, as Mrs. Armidale left her once 
more to herself, ‘I should like to talk to 
him a moment before she comes down; I 
shoald like to ask him if he ever loved her, 
or whether it is my fancy. I wonder if be 
I mast tell him.” 

And with a nervogs dread of the coming 
meeting which she could not account for or 
suppress, she glided from the room to seek 








Philip. He had gone straight to his dress“ 
ing-room when they came in, and had not 
ed since. 


uiseppe had been waiting there for him 
witb bis nsual catlike watchfulness. 

** You look tired, sir,” he said. 

‘* Yea—-those confounded chestaats have 
nearly pulled my arms off. I am tired; 
but what's the matter with you, man? You 
look as white as a sheet—or, rather, a 
yellow as an orange. Have you seen & 


ghost ?” 

** Yea, air.” 

The auswer was very quietly n, and 
Guiseppe'’s hands were Lasy with his mae 


ter's toilet ments, or Philip Beyoell 
would have seen that they trem like 6 
leaf as he spoke. 

** Whose, pray ?” 

** Your old servant, Elwards's.” 

rm langbed—an uneasy, disturbed 


“You are dreaming ." he said; “ Ed 
wards ie—” 

** Alive, and in this house with bis ma 
ter and mistress.” 
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abe aod my old valet is ber basband’s ser. | 


How strangely thiags come shout!” 


vant?’ 


Gaiscppe leoked at bis master in bienk | 
Was be going to brave out | 
with Katherine like thie—he who | 


astoninh went. 
a meoung 
bad axed every exertion to avoid her, who 
bed travelled, schemed, lied, to prevent « 
meeting. 

* [t's rather anpleasant for you, sir,” he 
vontared to say, after a pause. 

“Unpleasant! ‘It's more than that; its 


what I would have gone to the world’s end | 


to avoid. I dida'’t behave well to Miss 
Branscombe, and that's a fact. I don't like 
the idea of meeting her, though [ don't 
suppose her b will call me out for 
having left ber for him.” 

He «poke in « tone of reckless bravado, 
and Guiseppe watched his face narrowly the 
while 
** Will he brave it out?” he thought ‘If 
be does, he’s more pluck than I gave him 
credit for.” Then aloud, and in e most ob 
seqnions tone, he asked, * Will you moct 
Mrs. Hastings, sir?” 

“Meet her? Of course! Why not?” 

“| thought, perhaps, the recollection of 
what is cone by would be too painful 
your pardon, sir, if I seem rade, bat you 
are so indalgent that I am apt to speak 
freely, and as I feel.” 

** Yea, | am indalgent—a deuced deal too 
indalgent 
please, for the futare. As to meeting this 
lady, of course I shall meet ber. What is 
sbe to me more than any other guest in the 
bonse ? See who that is.” 

For Gwendoline’s timid little knock had 
wade itself heard while he spoke. 

* Its Mra. Reynell, sir.” 

‘Oa, Pail dear, may I come in?” she 
acked. “‘Everybody is asking for you 
down-stair, and wondering where you have 

ot to.” 
ae ladeed! I was not aware I was of so 
much importance, Well, and wiio is it that 
wants me?’ 

* Allof them. There's an—old friend of 
yours come.” 4 


“Indeed! Who?” 

‘Mra, Hastings.” 

‘Ab! Have you seen ber?” 

‘No, dear; Mre. Armdale told me. I 
fancied from something she said,that you'd 
hike to know before you met her in fhe 
drawing-room that she was bere.” 

“ Indeed !" and his lip curled soornfally. 
‘*Mrs. Hastings's presence seems to have « 
strange effect. Here's Gaia here war.- 
ing me she is here, with a face as solemn 
asa mute at a faneral. Mra. Hastings ia 
an old friend of mine, one whom I shail be 
very glad to see again. Come along, Mrs. 
Kevnell, I am quite ready.” 

He took her band as he apoke, to lead her 
down-staira, and she shad as ahe felt 
that, even through both their gloves, it 
touched her with a clasp as of ioe. 


OHAPTER XXXV. 
Face TO Face. 


1 shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 

tv have epeech with you: aad It concerns me 

To look Into the bottow of my place ; 

A power I have, but of what strength and natare 

| am not yet instructed, Shai «peare. 


Katherine and her hasband were not in 
the drawing-room when Philip Keynell and 
Gwendoline reached it, and two or three 
among the co npany regarded the master of 
Boscobel with keen sorutiny as he entered 
the brilliantly-lighted room with his wife 
upon his arm. r. Gaicoli looked up from 
tho corner where he sat, and knitted hia 
farrowed forehead into deepor lines than 
ever as he scrutinized the apparently un- 
troubled face of the man his skill and pa- 
tience had restored to life and health. 

**Does be know whom he is going to 
meet ?” he thought, as Philip passed through 
the room with « smile P| a word for ail. 
** Will he dare face her?” 

Captain Haughton was not less interested 

“Mrs. — entrée will make a scene, 
Lexpect,” was his thought. “If he has 
any reason to fear her, beside the knowledge 
of his scoundrelly behavior to her, her being 
here will utterly confoand him. Where 
can she be? I wish she would come and 
get it over?” 

He was getting quite nervous, antici- 
pating he searce knew what. 

** Ab, Captain Haughton, you should have 
been with us to-day,” said the voice of 
Philip at his elbow. ‘‘The chostnuta be- 
— rare ¢ nen Sows felt 
no fear, an ‘a very ti behind strange 
horssfleah.” 

Not @ trace of fear, not a quiver of a 
muscle to show he knew what was coming, 
and the stared at him, wondering 
whether epee or bravado were at the 


bottom of bis 
in and I stayed here to wel- 





The 
come smanintenie of his—and yours too,” 
said Dr, Gaioolo, joining them. 
Mi, -- of mine? Ab, yes—Mr. and 

rs. Hasti Ie to flad them 
here. I — fl po that lady, 
doctor. You have heard ya I dare- 
say?” 

‘I have had the great pleasure and honor 
of an introdaction to her,” Dr. Gaicoli re- 
pled. ‘Mra, Hastings is a wonderfal wo- 
man, brimming over with talent, which is 
only equalled by her modesty. I don't 
wonder at your feeling rather uncomfort- 
able at the thought of meeting her, Mr. 
Keynell.” 

“Ido. I behaved very badly to her, and 
that's a fact; but she has consoled herself 
with a far better husband than I| should 
have made, and I—weil, my wife must be 
the only excuse I can make. 


‘If to her lot some trifling errors fall, 
Look tu her face, and you'll forget them all.’ 


+ I looked in Gwendoline’s face, and forgot | 


all but her. If Mra. Hastings is bappy in 
her marriage, she will freely forgive me.” 

‘Happy |” said the captain, with a slight 
tinge of seorn in his voice. ‘That is 
hardly enough to say. 


as Shakapeare has it. Be assured of her 
happiness, Mr. Reyneil.” 


Gaiseppe Santi watohed his master down- 
stairs, and heard the door of Katherine's 
room, whieh was in the same corridor, vpen | 
)Qst as they disappeared. 

“She's going dows!" be murmured. 
: beginning! I mast go down 


I beg | 


Mind your own business, if you | 


| Aud this was all. 
| ing but that an anticipated scene had passed 
| over quietly. b tard 


“Well, what? What mystery are you 
keeping to yourself? What's the secret be 
tween you and thatleady? Youd better tell 
me. Ill have it oat of you somehow.” 

* There's nothing between ys. She doeen't 
know me. I don't sappose pf meme I 
| never sew ber bat twice in my life, and it 
was long ago and far away. Don't ask me 
avy more about it, dear. That old time is 
| past and gone now, thank heaven!” 

* Bat I will ask. My wife shell have no 
secrets from me. I will know why my wife 
| fe afraid to meet Mra Hi 


at 
| me, 
| He laid 





He was kind enough to her in a general 
| way, bat he could be very harsh, and she 
feared more than loved him always. 

** Don't ask me,” she faltered; *' I cannot 

of it.” 

**Oh, then there & a ssoret? I thought 


| “The only one I ever kept from you—I 
swear it! I connot tell it, even if you kill 
me for keeping silence!" 

With a rough pall be dragged her round, 
and puiting bis hand ander her chin, he 
forced up ber drooping head 

** Look at me!” be hissed ; ** straight into 
| the eyes, and lie if you dare! Dues this 


secret which you, my wife, keep from moe, | 


concern Aim?" 

* Yes.” 

He pushed her from him with a low, bit- 
ter langh 

** Keep it,” ho said, ‘‘and weloome; it 
won't be a ascret long if he has to do with 
it The end is coming. ‘l'o-night sees the 
beginning of it.” 

He turned upon his heel and left her, 
| sbrinking and trembling, in the loneliness of 
the long corridor. 

**L can gaosa,” he thoaght to himself. 
“‘Leould read the shame iu her face; bat 
what has Mrs. Hastings to do with it?” 

Harriet rose from ber crouching position 
where her husband had left her, and looked 
after him. She was shivering with real 
physical eold, very often the successor to 
fear or agitation, and she pulled the curtain 
roand her for warmth. 

“I would be a good wife to him,” she 
said to herself, ‘if he would let me. I'm 
wicked enough, heaven kuows, but I'd blot 
out all the past and begin afresh, if he'd 
only trust me. I cannot love him--I can 
never love anybody again in this world— 
bat I'd do my daty, There's comfort in 
that, sometimes, though it's only a cold 
one 

Katherine never faltered nor trembled, 
as, leaning on her husband's arm, she ap- 
proached the drawing-room dour, It was 
well for her, and abe felt it with silent grati- 
tade, that she had a husband's arm to lean 
| upam. In her former forlorn, unprotected 
| state, @ meoting with Philip Keynell woald 
| have overcome her altogether. Now she 
| had a set parpose in ber mind, and she was 
resulate and tirm. She had seen the master 
of Boscobel, and the sight of bin bad 
nerved her to panixh bim, and aveuge her 
slighted love—how, she had scarcely deter- 
| mined yet. 

**I will force him to speak to me,” she 
thought, as they went dowa the broad, car- 
peted stairs. *' If there is any scene it will 
| ve his doing, not mine.’ 

Her hand nover quivered on ber hus- 
band's arm, nor « muscle of ber beaatifal 
face moved, as the servant threw open the 
door and they entered the brilliantly-lighted 
room. ‘The night was bot, and the French 
windows stood open, lettang in the scent of 
the roses with a whiff that reminded her of 
Allahabad. 

“Will he try to escape me?” she 
thongbt, as she glanced round the bright 
room. 

He had thought of it, apparently. He 
stood, with his elbuw on the mantlepicce, 
leoking down at the bank of flowers that 
filled the fireplace, and talking with a smile 
on his lips to Dr. Gaicvli. Gwendoline 
stood near them, waiting anxiously > 
Katherine's entrange, while Usptain Hangh- 
ton and his sister Matobed the whole party 
rather nervously. Gwendoline was not 
lookimg ber best ; she was pale, and seemed 
anxious and distrait, and the light bine 
drers she wore made her appear more wan 
aud ethereal than she usually was. 

Katherine, on the contrary, had never 
looked more regal; ber eyes had never 
been brighter, nor ber cheeks flushed with 
amore lovely tint. She wore « dreas of 
pure white which hang ebout ber in 
soft, graceful folds. em | sleeves of 
costly iace covered her rou arms, and 
a single crimson rose nestled in the braids 
of ber dark bair. Captain Haughtoo looked 
from her to Pailip's wife. 

“And he o turn from that magniti- 
cent creature to ber!” he said to himself. 
Where could the charm lie? ‘There is 
Mre Hastings, Reynell,” be said, aload, 
and Philip tarned and confronted the woman 
he had so cruelly wronged. 

Face to face they stood under the soft 
radiance of the lamps, with the light shin- 
ing full upon them, and eager eyes watch- 
ing them vn every side. Katherine's bright 
color faded till she was as white as the silk 
she wore as Vailip came toward her, but 
there was « lvok in her eyes that s man | 
would hardly care to see in those of a 
woman he loved. She looked her faithless | 
| lover steadily in the face, and his eyes fell | 
| before ber cool, unflinching gaze; but 

he did not flinch, He advanced with | 
outstretcbed hand, and a voice that did not | 
tremble said : | 
| “I am very glad to meet you, Mra. | 
Hastings " 
| Bae took po notice of the proffered hand, 
| but looked steadily in his face, ax she bowed 
slightly. 
| ** I am very happy to have met Mr. Philip | 
Reynell,” she said, in a tone of bitter, an- | 











| concealed scorn, and then, turning away 
*To make earth seem heaven ele hath a way,’ | 


| from bim, she made her husband introdace ( 
ber to Gwendoline. 

The guests saw pnoth- 

Gai tobing 

among the shrubs, saw nothing bat that bis | 

master bad met an old frieud in 8 very 





niet and agreeable way. 

7 +" Have | been mistahen?” he asked him. | 
“Havel 
My eyes could not deceive me, and | have | 
seon past all mistake a handred times. I+ 
the devil, aud bas he bewitched her? I 
looked for their meeting to end all, and she | 
him withoat even surprise.” | 


Dr. Garcoli was even more surprised than | 


Mr. Philip Keyneil is what 





**Get ap!” seizing ber 
by the * What are you doing bere?” 
He dragged her to her feet, and made her 
face bim. 

** Whet are staring at im that mad 
fashion? Oat with it!’ 

** At ber.” } 
= Hastings?” | 
es feo.” j 
“Deo you knew her? What is she to) 

r" 

** Nothing. Sve cose hee bafere~that's| 

| 

** Oat in India?” 
* Vea.” ! 


“ Well, what of that? You've seen other | 
people before of times, bat you | 
don t stare at them with your eyes coming | 


be—a thorvugbpaced scoun- 
and if I am not mistakes, be isa 


Katherine's manner to Gwendoline was 
very different to her hauteur to ber husband. 
She felt sorry for the timid, shrinking litte 

who d as thongh abe dreaded 
something, she scarce knew what, and was 
epecially afraid of the magnificent Mrs. 
Hastings. Philip Heynell watched tneir 
conversation wilh interest. 





** Nothing disagreeable,” be thought, as tory. 
“What does she baby, and trouble no one in this world any 


he saw hie wife smile. 


7 poopy and false; 


tions about her baby and her presenta, and 
heard from her all about the loveliacas of 
Boscobel, and macy an incident of Philip's 
life since his return to Eog'and. Poor ooa- 
Siding little wife, her pride and glory in her 
basbend was not killed by hie covloess. 

“1 am glad you like my wife, Mra. Hast- 
ings,” said Philip's voice, as (i) weadoline 
ane to speak to some one else. 


The tone of intense diagust startled him. 
| tt was to be war between them, thea? 
| He bemt nearer to her, and said, in a low 
tone 
| “g mach to asewer for, 1 know; 
| bet it terned out well for you. Her 
| beauty and the exoit t of coming to 
| inheritance mast plead forme. I was 
bat as things have 
ut so well, let us at least be 


have 
bas 





| friends.” 

She tarned apon him now, her eyes glow- 
ing. and every nerve in her body quiverin 

| with rage and indignation. The scorn ot 

| her voloe was terrible te hear as her words 
fell low and clear upon his ear. 

| * Leave me!" abe eaid; ‘ never dare to 

| set foot in my presence again! Ut'er one 

| word to me while we are fated to be under 

this roof together, and I will scatter your 

boasted prosperity to the winds. I will tear 

off the maak of dooeit and lies behind which 

you live, and show yoa to the world in your 

true cvlors,” 

“Hard words break no bones. What- 
ever you say will be but words, Who will 
credit what a slighted woman chooses to say 
against the man she once loved?" 

“Are you mad, that you dare defy me? 
Go! [ ewear the first word you speak to 
me after thie night shall be the signal for 
| your own ruin. ‘There are guests here who 
|have only waited for my coming to de- 
| BoMPee you have bat to say one word, 

and aay will lay her fingers on you.” 
| “Mrs. Hastings,” said the voioe of Dr. 
Gniocoli, from hia quiet corner, ** we want 
you to decide a knotty question.” 

* Oortain'y, if I oan.” 
| He had been watehing the pair as thoy 
talked, and had not lost an action or expres- 

sion of either of them. 

* Han is © somewhere. Mr. 
Armdale and I bave been having a disous- 
sion. Perhaps you, a4 4 soldier's daughter, 
can settle the question.” 

** Let me hear it.” 

“It is only about the branding of dis- 
orderly characters in the army. is - 
tleman says that men cased oat tor bed 
condact in India are not marked till they 
get home. I say that they are branded out 

there.” 
| Mr, Reynell shoald bo better authority 

than Lam,” she replied. ‘1 had nothing 
to do with regimental affairs.” 

** Perhaps Mr. Reynel! will tell as?” 

**'Pon my life I can't,” be replied, witha 
forced laugh. ‘‘Such a thing never hap- 
pened to any one I know.” 

“You must have forgotten your soldier- 
ing strangely,” Katherine said. “I can 
auewer your question, doctor —they are 
marked there, and with a mark that oan 
never be eradicated.” 

“You are learned on the point, Mrs. 
Hastings,” Phillip «aid, with a sneer 

**T am on most points that interested me 
in India,” she replied, qaictly, ‘I know 
what the ‘BC.’ mark iv like, and how it is 
made. Oar regiment doctor explained it 
to me, You know him, donbtless? He 
came to ours from the 7th Hussars jast be- 
fore you left—Doctor Wiiton.” 

**1 remember him,” was the roply, and, 
do what he would, Philip Keynell could not 
make his voice otherwise than basky and 
hoarse. 

“Tie was proesont at the branding of a 
man of bis regiment the very day before he 
left it—a man who finished his regimental 
career by striking bis captain. You've beard 
him speak of it—the mau's name was David 
Barroughs.” 

Ble never took her eyes of him. Stern, 
clear, and unflinching, she looked in his 
pallid face. 

*Yos, I know. I chose that very man 
for my servant. He died at Malta.” 

**T have heard all about it from Doctor 
Gaiooli. He te naturally curions about our 
English brand. Doubtless he wondered 
what it was.” 

He ground something that sounded like a 
course between his teeth, and tarned ab- 
raptly on his heel. Keminiecences of this 
sort were evidently unpleasant to the lucky 
Philip Reynell. (iwendoline crept timidly 
to Katherine's sido, and took up the conver- 
sation about the mark, and other regimental 


topics. 

** Philip never tells me anything,” she 
said. ‘‘He always says the service was a 
bore and a nuisance.” 

** He never used to think #0," Katherine 
replied, qaietly, and answered all (i wendo- 
line's questions with sincere pity for ber 





helplesaneen 

** Poor little thing!" she ssid to herself, 
an she parted from her at bedtime. ‘' The 
blow must come—I cannot help it. It in as 
well she should bave all the preparation | 
oan give her.” 

The «l of some of the guests and ser- 
vante at Harbledon was distarbed that 
night. The bell from Philip Keynell's was 
violently rung, and the news that Hanti and 
his wife brought from thenvs after obey 





but she drew herself away. 


ing lips. 
worry you without my edding to it; I never 
knew bow mach till last night Let me go 
home 


ing ita sammons was, that Mra. Reyne!! waa 
in violent hysterion, and very ill. | 
She had been dreaming, her hashand 
said; bat the valet and hia wife both aa- 
verted, that it must have been a very ter- | 
rible dream —for that their mistress seemed | 
like a woman stricken with mortal fear | 


CHAPTER XXXVL. 
GWENDOLINE ® DREAM, 
But life \s eweet, and mortality blind, ' 
And youth ie bopetal, and Late le Kind | 
lo (vewa.iug the days of surrow. } 
Mood, | 
Whatever G wend oline's illness waa caused 
by, # was evident that abe was ill, and her 
hasband could not make it oat any more 
than any of the other guests at Harbledon. | 
** What does ail you?’ he avked, the next 
morving, when they were ready to go down 
stairs, and he marked the traces of fresh | 
tears in her heavy eyes. | 
** Nothing,” she said, faintly, and the 
tears fell again. 
** Nothiog! 
my voice like a great, overgrown baby. | 
Was it nothimg that made you rouse the 
whole house with shrieks in the middie of | 
the night?’ 
I was ill, Poilip—indeed I was. I'm | 
better now. It was what I dreamed—that 
was all.” 


“And what did you dream? Come, | 


| Gwenny, I don't want to be cross with you, 
| bat I've worry enough without your turning 


fancifal aad nervous. What was it that, 


——— you in the night 7" 


© pat bis arm round her as she spoke, 


** Don't touch me,” she said, with «niver- 
“I know yoo bave enough to 


this ix no place for me.” 

** (ro bome! 

Yea. ad 

** To Boscobel —by yourself?” 

* No, pot to Boscubel ; home to the rec- 
I can hide myself there with my 


outof your bead ike a mad-woman. Whats | meen? I must be on my guard. Mischief more.” } 


ye tn mag ae 
— | 


was in ber eyes as she looked at me just She spoke very quietly, but there was a | curiosity to have 
e | wild glitter in her eyes thet made him feel she replied, calm!y 
| Dervous. | 


now. 
Ketherise asked Gwendoline many ques 





| said, nervonsly. 


** Soeing her 
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* What do you mean? 
* Are you mad ? 

“ T bave been wondering for the last few 
hours whether [ am of not,” she «aid, in the 
same quiet tooe. “I don't thinklam. I 

| think that my dream has made all things 
| elear to me. I anderstand sow why you 

Bever gave another thought to that beanti 

fal lady yonder after you came to Kagland, 
| why you married me, why you were afraid 
to meet your old servant--for it was fear, 
Philip—end I can guess at the mystery of 
the Ladye Passage. 
day I found you npn AL and heard 
the groans that came up the darkness 


below?" 

aos he said, in a low, hissing voice, 
and with anatterable upon bis face. 
* Have a care how you ult 
What have you done? What has your 
dream shown you? Oat with it, or I'll 
make you apeak in a way you won't like, 
| Mra. Reynell'” 
| He lald his hand on her shoulder, and 
| shook ber till the marks of hia heavy fin 

gers showed on her white skin through the 
| thin muslin dress she wore, 

“You woal! kill me, perhaps,” she said, 
in the same quiet tone. All her meck fond 
neas for him seemed to have vanished, ‘It 
might be aa well 
way effectually then. Can yon not gues 
| what I dreanwet last night? [was a fool 

to cry ont. [should have kept the know 
| ledge to myself, and used it; but I loved 

you, heaven help me!" 
| Loved! Do you «peak of it in the 
on? 2 
| Listen ! I dreamed Last night, that I saw 
| “Lower!” he hiewd, * spoak lower! The 
walls bave ears it this curved place '” 

Bae lowered her voice aad whispered 
what she bad to way, and he laughed scorn 
fully. 

* You have had your mind poisoned by 
your new soquaintance,” he said, with a 
sueer. ‘* Hell has no fary like a woman 
scorned,’ some one says; Mra Hastings 


be sand, roughly 








T hardly thought she would try and come 
between me and my wife.” 

Mrs. Hastings never said ono word 
about you at all in any way” 

“She had better not; she'd repent it if 
she did. Look here, Mra Roynell, I've a 
word in season for you. You are my wife, 
and I fancied you loved me.” 

“Fancied' Ob, Philip!” 

** Well, well say for the sake of agree. 
ment that you did) You have jast done 
me the honor to tell me that your love is a 
thing of the past. Boing ao, I may speak 
plainly to you Please to recollect that you 
are my wife in spite of auy dreams or fan. 
cies you may choose to have. You ewore at 
the altar to ‘love, honor, and obey,’ and as 
long as we both live you shalldo it. Dare 
to utter cue word of what you havo just 
now told me te any one else, or to make a 
single move toward leaving this place with 
out me, end it shall bo your last act on earth 
Do you auderstand me?’ 

* Would you murder mo, Philip?" 

“When you disubsy me you shall find 
ont,” he replied, sternly, ** You don't look 
very fit to come down to breakfast, I will 
apelegion for you. Make yourself reapect 
able by luncheon time, and weigh what I 
have said, and keep your tongue «till, A 
desperate man doesn't stop ty argae with 
those who stand in bis way.” 

He flung out of the room, and closed the 
door with a bang, and Gwendoline sark 
down on @ couch, atterly overcome and be 
wildered. Tue whole warmth and pleasure 
of her life had slipped away from her in 
one brief moment, and left ber out in the 
bleak, cold darkness, desolate and alone 
Oh, if she could only get away, she thought 

-only get back to dear old Mra. Nottley, 
her svound mothor, and pour out all her 
troubles into her sympathizing ears, Tor. 
hapa she could get away with ber baby, 
dressed like some peasant woman, sad 
reach Boscobel unknown w any one, Wild 
thoughts of trying this scheme flashed 
through her mind as she lay with her hands 

reased over hor eyes, as if to shat ont all 
Kat, sense, and hearing. Then came the 
remembrance of the threats hor basband 
had exprossed, and she shivered with ould 
aud fright, 

** He will kill me!" she marmaured. ‘ He 
will keep his word! I naw it in bis eyes 
Ob, what will become of me, and baby 
too?” 

Bhe burst into passionate tears. Hers 
was a weak nature, and could relieve itself 
in that way, and her maid, entering soon 
after, found her sobbing hysterically. 

Very quietly and gravely she attended to 
her suffering mistress. 

“IT wish [ ooald ory like that,” sho said 
to herself; ‘bat I can't. It barns and 
barns here at my heart, and all the rest of 
me seema turned to stone.” 

Bhe broaght Gwendoline some breakfast, 
and pressed her to eat, and was much 
gentler than her wont with hor stricken 
mistress, whom she rather desplved than 
otherwise in an ordinary way. 

“Thank you, Harriet-—you are very 
kind,” Gwendoline ssid, when at length, 
her agitation subsided, she sat up and took 
some tes. * Kathow pale you are! What 
is the matter? Are you ill?” 

**No, ma'am, thank you— I am qnite 
well.” 

Harriet was indeed pale; her face looked 
as deathly as a corpee 

* You don't look #0.” 

“Thad alittle shock last night, ma'am, 
and I couldn't sleep -that is all.’ 

* Last night! Every one seems to have 
been frightened last night.” 
* What shocked you?” 
‘Seeing Mrv. Hastings, ma'am.” 

’ Do you know her?” 

“IT met her oatin India, maam, at a 
very painfal time of my life —a time I can't 
bear even to think of —-and it gave me 
quite a tarn to nee her here it seemed to 
bring the whole thing back to me sowehow.” 

** Poor Harrict,” aaid (iwen loline, kindly, 
‘Tecan guess; you knew Mra. Hastings at 
the time that somebody ont there disap 
printed you, did you not? 1: @,t want to 
be ingaisitive, gat I've gathered from your 
self tnat you were disappointed out io 
India.” 

a ne mp ! You, ma'am, as craelly 
and bitterly as ever woman was Mine was 
a shamefal story, Mra. Keynell; I ought to 





And you cry at the sound of have told it you, bat I wanted a place, ase 


and my former mistress knew nothing 
abont it.” 

**And I don't want to know,” (wendo-. 
line seid, kindly. ** Lot the past die; I will 
make it no business of mine. You have 
behaved well to me, Herriet, and I have 

to do with anything clase.” 

Bhe laid her little hand on the woman's 
arm as she spoke, as if to give weight to her 
words, and Harriet touched it respectfally 
with her lips. 

‘*Heaven bless you for those words, 
ma'am,” she said, “and for your kindly 

y. I've been a had woman in my 


sym path 
! time, bat Ill serve you from this hour as a bit 


you were never served before.” 

“Heaven knows how soon I may need 
true service,” marmared her mistress Then 
a endden thought striking her, she asked 
ber maid, ‘* War it a soldier who deceived 
you oat yonder?” 

* Yea, ma'am.” 

“* What was bis name *’ 

Herriet paused for a moment, and looked 
sorativizingiy at her mistress. There was 
nothing in the , sad face bat simple 
r question answered, so | 


* David Burroughs, ma'am.” | 


D>» you remember the | 


to me like this! | 


I should be out of your | 


(iwendoline | 


“T understand,” Geendoline replied 
“The man whe wee diemiased the serrice 
im diagras, who wae branded with HO 
the man whe died in Malta. You know he 
died there? 

“Barely, ma'am.” 

“Ab, it te the happicet thing to die, I 
think (hive me that emelling bottle, Har 
riet; Iam faint and sick.” 

Bat before Harriet could reach her mis 
tress she had fallen back on the sofa in a 
swoon that was fearfally like death 

* Poor ereatare !" the abigail said to her. 
eolf, as she reetoratives, and did 
what she coald to bring her beck to life 

agein. “It te beginuing to fall apon her 
| an it has fallen upon me; the end ts very 
near now,” 

Bhe and d her mistress and pat her 
| to bed, for it was very evident that she wae 

not fit to sit ap, and yielded to ber en- 
treaties that ber baby shoald be brought to 
soe her, and then, ving left the nurse 
| with her, went im search of Philip Reynell 
He had vogised for bie wifes aon-ap 
! sesiiame, talk promised that she shoald be 
by lancheon time, and chatted with 
| the rest of the guests as gayly an if there 
| were no care on his mind beyond Ui weude 
| line's alight ailmenta, 

He did not attempt to greet Katherine 
with more than a slight bow, which she re 
turned as slightly, and took no further no 
tice of hia presence. 

The breakfast passed off cheerfally, Dr 
Gateoll making his appearance when it was 
half over Indleed, Philip bad already left 
bis seat, and was strolling ont through the 





doa putt nover to be recalled lopen window when the voles of bis old | 
"| friend stopped him. 


**Good-mornoing, Mra, Hastings, "he heart! 
| hima way. “TI am glad you are down. I 
wae fearfal you might not be well this 
morning.” 
| *Qarte well, thank you, doctor, 
| not look wo P" 
| You look Hike the freshest rose ontside 
there,” was hi« reply. 
| Bravo, doctor!” said Mra. Armdale, 


Do I 


has reason to be bitter onoagh against me | from behind the tea-arn, where she sat all | so these may 


frilla, and foances, and smiles, pouring oat 
tea and coffee; “you are growing quite 
civilized and complimentary, One of oar 
party is by no means like a rose this morn. 
ing. Poor Mra, Keynell ts very unwell.” 

**Tam sorry to bear it, Uan I be of any 
service?” 

“No, thank you,” said Philip, shortly. 
He had re-entered the room and shuken 
hands with the doctor, ‘It ia nothing! 
My wife is not very well, and hed « ft of 
hysterics, caused by a dream in the night 
that wasall, A little reat will quite restore 
her.” 

** Dreams are ugly things and very real 
sometimes,” the doctor replied, and Philip 
felt that somehow he could not aay any 
more on the subject of (iwendoline’s dream 

*T want you to give me half an hoar to. 
day, doctor,” Katherine said, presently, 
‘*all to myself, I have something to say 


a 

for eye songht her hasband’s an she 
spoke, and a troubled look passed over his 
face, bat he seconded her words. 

** Katherine has a diffi sult qaestion pus 
sling ber,” he aaid, ‘and she wants to have 
| your opinion on the anbject. It ta a ques 
tion only yon can answer.” 

** Will to.morrow do?" he asked. 

“To-day will do better.’ 

“Tam gotng ont. I have jast been in 
vited by telegram to a meeting in Birming 
ham, which T should not like to mise. To 
morrow I will be at your service all day, if 
you like.” 

* Taank you; T will wait.” 

“Twenty foar hours,” thonght Vhilip 
Keynell to bimaelf; “only one day and 
night. Pabaw! Whatafoollam! King. 
doms have been wou and lost in leas time. 
The game is in my bande, Mra, Hastings 
I may checkmate you yet,” 

Hin wife's maid met him jost ashe bad 
bidden good. bye to the doctor, who was 
driven away in a trap to the station. 

** Well,” he anid, ** what in it?” 

** Nothing; ooly that your wife ia very 
ill,” she said, sho He “If don't want 
all your affairs blabbed in delirium to the 
whole house you d better go and see after 
her, that’s all. 

“Il! I left her better.” 

“And I left her worse. You're a fool, 
Philip Reynell! Why can't you command 
your temper’ A kind word from you would 
have made her your submissive slave, no 
matter what her dreams might be, and you 
must threaten to murder her, poor little 
soul, as if you had not wronged her enough 
already.’ 

** Were yon listening ’” 

“What if I were?” 

* Teke care I don't do for you what yon 
aay I threatened to her. I ve been tired of 
you and your bitter tongue for some time 
don't provoke me to ail it altogether.” 

** I'm not afraid of you — you're too great 
a coward to put your neck in a halter 
Don't you think it would be as well to show 
some little interest in your wife -her dream 
haa frightened her into « fever, or I'm 
much mistaken?" 

Homething bad evidently, Gwendoline 
was wnttering and ta'king to herself in « 
flashed, excited sort of way when her has 
band went to her room. The nearest doctor 
had to be snmmoned with all speed, but 
before he came it was cary to see that the 
illness was serions 

He said he feared brain fever, and in 
quired if Mere Keynell bad bad any shook 

Mr. Keynell said “No,” and held up a 
| warning Huger to Harriet, who did nut con 
tradiot bin by a word 

‘Hoe you nurse ber yourself,’ be whis 
pered, as he left the room with the ductor 
| ** Dum t let avy prytog, long cared women 
jinte the room. Lill mase it worth your 

while 

* You may trast me, 
he felt that he mi ht 

Great sympathy was expressed for Philip, 
and anaiety displayed for poor Gwendoline, 
who koow bo one, aad whose sbrill voice 
was soon heard! raving tu delirium by those 
who bad vovasion to pass ber dour, The 
ladies went and looked at her, and proffered 
help they cvald do no more and Harriet 
thauked them, and said she wanted ov as 
sistanoe. 

* It is anfortanate, said Gaiseppe to his 
master, when drewiog bun fur dianer 

*Unfortanate' Thats « light word to 
It m devilish! I cant go away and 
leave her, and yet" 

“Go away’ Leave her! 
mintroes, sir’ 

* Yee. Dont stand staring at me like « 
fuel! But for th, | should beve left thie 
place to-night. Ite not « pleasent thing 
be continually in the pillory before « lot of 
people because I changed my mind about « 
woman who «ten thousasd times better off 
as she in” 

** Certainly not, sir, Will you go down, 
sir? There's nearly half an hour yet to 
the second bell.” 
“No, Til atay bere. 








| 


nhe answered, and 


Meaning my 


I want to be alone 
Take care I am not interrapted do 
you hear?” 

* Very good, sir.” 

And Gatmeppe did not interrapt his mas 
ter, he only watched him 

Katherine went ap to her room early to 
dreas, She felt an » Ret annetural power 
and strength npon ber with the excitement 
of the previoas evening 

* To morro@, ' she marmaured ; ** to. mor 
row willend all, He cannot go pow, and [ 
read in hin face that he meaut to when the 
doctor pot me off till then. Oh, Philip, 
Philip, that it should come to thie! [ ma 
weep for my love now —I never could before.” , 





She diemieeed her maid when che was 
dressed, and lew toen on her ooreh feeling 
very dreamy endl quiet with the peat The 
window was open, letting ia the aoft scent 
of « thonrand flowers the ham of bees, 
aad the twittering of birds, and she felt her 
sonses grataally encoumbing to the plea. 
sant inflasnces of the quiet time. She 
beard her husband enter bis dressing room 
and the tread of feet in the lobby outside, 
and then she seemed to sleep and dream « 
carious dream, from which she started, 
paralysed, to « reality of herror that no 
dream could portray. 

(To Be cowTrNwED ) 
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| New Lore tm New Lawns Notes of 
| Travel. By Gaace Gacenwoon, Pablished 
jby J. B. Ford & Oe, New York; and also 
| for sale by Olarton, Remeon & Haflelfinger, 
Vhilada, Iu thie new volume, the gifted 
authoress treate of Chicago as it Waa, Colo. 
radu, Utah, Nevada, California, her Home 
ward Journey, and Usifornia in Aatamn, 
ia a series of interesting and sparkling let 
tors, Our readers will dad them very 
pleasant reading indeed The late Mr 
Seward is said to have characterized the 
| acovunt of the Mormons and Mormontam 
as the most graphic and trustworthy he had 
ever read Altogether the book t worth 
buying. Price @2.00 
ran Parens, on, Euraatences oF Anr 

axy Narons By Hewat Wann Hancwen 
| The orginal elition of Siar Pepers, isned 
| in 1855, was exooedingly popalar, reaching 
|e sale of over 25.000 coptes, The book, 
often inquired for, has been out of print 
for some years, and is vow re-issued with 
' about thirty additional papsra. Mr. Beecher, 
|in his preface to the present edition of 
| these papers, says; “In literary form, 
they have been as anartificial as posible 
They have « ont of alife of rushing 
activity as form on a mountain 
| stream; for, as bubbles catoh the shapes 
| aad estore of roche, toes, Sac 
| them a moment, break iL) ’ 
ve s moment's Deightaess to 
nome solitary rhe gheg | oat with 
| one reading.” Pablished by J. Ford 4 
Uo., New York; and aleao for sale by Olaz- 
| ton, Remsen & Heffelfinger. 1.75, 

Morweaty Tatas wire Yours 
kexrans By Moe. H.W. Be 
volume em eighty seven 
cles on topies of Home iccavenh, 
| Ave handred chutes receipts 
4c. Mra. Beecher's notion 
|wphere is ‘that, whatever ex 
| women may acoomplish, the place 
aud achievement for most women, ead for 
| all marcied eu and tb te 
| Aud the objeot of this book ts to help the 
| tneaperienced to make agreeable, well regu. 
lated and happy homes. Pabliahed by J. 
He Ford & Oo, New York; and aleo for 
sale by Olaxton, Remaen & Haffelfinger, 
} Philada. I'rive $2 
| Loap Hora's Ouows —By Mee Anw 
| 4 Srernens sathoref * The O d Coanters,’ 
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labor 








4o. Published by TB. Poterson A lros., 

Vitlada, Driee #1 75 

Tae Gsonoor of rue Brana — By Paor 
Wincunts, of the Cuiversty of Michigan. 

| Pabliahed by Fates A Loauriot, Boston, 
Price 75 centa, 

Tae Gatary, The May namber contains 
articles by Jastin MoCarithy, Thurlow 
Weed, Gen. Onater, Carl Benson, Mra. 
} Annio Fiwarda, 1. Clarke Davia, Gideon 
| Welles, fo. Pablished by Sheldon & Ov, 
Now York. 

‘Tue Sanrramaw — A Monthly Journal de 
voted to Sanitary Bolence, Edited by Da 
Beis, and pablished by A. B. Barnes 4 
Oo., New York and Ohicayo 

Cunteriantry peroas tus Timeor Cantar 
with Qaotations from the ancient sages aud 
fathers, showing the historio origin of 
Obriatian Worship. By M. BL Craven, 
Pablished by Barclay & Vo., Philadelphia. 

Tue Awratoan Excnanon anv Heview. 
The April namber contains articles on Far. 
Weat Enterprise, The Progress of Curative 
Art, Character in Writers, Italy's Safety 
Valve, Ao, There are alao Departments re- 
lating to Mining and Metallurgy, Insurance, 
Kallways, Patenta, Arts, Ao. Pablished by 
Review Vablishing Company, corner of 
Walout and Poarth streets, Philadelphia. 

A Mawvat of Gearvan; embracing a 
Complete System of Notation, By Aconat 
| M. Bacon, A. M., Professor of Blooution, 
| Published by 8 ©. Grigga & Oo., Chioayo ; 
land for sale by Claston, Kemsen A Haile. 
| Anger, Poiladelpbis, Price $1.75 
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@& A little boy ran into the house the 
other day, crying at the tgp of his voive be- 
cause another little boy wouldo't let him 

| pat mud on his bead with a shingle. Some 
| children are just like their parents, no ac- 
| commeodation about them. 











* prensne from Berofula aod Berofulous affec- 
thane, clean up! Why wear your Iimples, BMotches, 


| there, fore? 
} 
| 


Why have the life twisted out of you 
by Dyepepets, Mheumation and Gout? Why enffer 
Myphiititic and Merearial diseases to fot the bones 


Why let 
your eluggieh Liced drag, and ecatter Ite dietempers 
Fat om Sansa” 


in your body, of the flesh off your hones? 


through your velme? Avene (my 
| Peat as cures these complaints, and cleanses them 
| out of the system, Cee it falthdully, and you bring 
ty ex lety @ healthier, cleaner, and far more accept 
able member, Democrat, Hallumers, itd, 
Mtammering cured by Bates’ Patent App ances 
Lowden, Parise and New 
“ar de 
upeon & Co, Box wié, 
New York mb 
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Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


FoR THE CURE OF ALL 


They receteed medals at the 
York Fahinithuus 
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For pamphlet and draw! 


ribing (he eamer, al freee Ss 


or 


CTHRONTO DISEASES, SCROPULA, Ula rics, 

CHRONIC REPU MATISM, ELVSIPELAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 


AFFECTIONS OF TILE LUNGS AND THROAT; 


PURIFIES THE BLOwD, 


RESTORING HEALTIT AND Vicon, 
CLEAR SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION 
SECURED TO ALL. 


Bold by Draggite. Price §) per letthe 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfectly tasteless, elegantly coated, for the care of 


all dieorders of the stomach, liver, bowels, kitnevs, 


bladder, nervous dierases, headache, comet!petion, 
coativenema, lndigeetion, dyepepeis, hi) oo eeneem, bt 
tune fever, (nflammation of the bowels, piles, and all 


derangements of the (internal viscera, Warranted to 


effect a pow.live care, 
Price % cents per boa, Sold by Draggtets, 
DR. RADWAY & CO., 32 Warrea %., 


nove uw New York 
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“Bimmer that I am. Whet am I thet ! 
should have beheld the blessed apurtic 
Ho with me. Im afraid it's because I me 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. |. russ f'x,street srmons fs | 


| eee inte the miracles of good wreaght by | 
| that misstoe sohool, We entered «' the ep 
| pointed me 


The sight of all these thee 
eand queer wany of them wretched look 
ing people, prodsced « most singalar and 
net pleasant impreaston upon one + mind. 
Fancy an inmamerable peck of dirty, uo 
hempt, gum chewing street gemine who 
deat amel] good Heades the s(r-et gam) us, 
there were numbers of forlorn grows 
of all the age: of a 

have an old womens class an old 
mens clase, There « dirty old man of 
seventy with « bed bat and « brandy nose 
glides in and takes his place in the old 
mens cles. Here a hideous old crome with 
« huge, fearfally repulsive guvitre, bubbles 
| in on her cane, and goes to the wld womans 
| clase, Behind ber comes in « woman car 
| tying in her arms the weest, tiny baby in 
llife Several mothers come in bringing 
babies in arms. Just in front of you sits « 
woman whe looks a+ if she had escaped 
from a lunatic asylam ler dress i a 
crazy looking a her face, Her bair is 
short end seanty, end rolled on each 
side inte one forlorn, poor little string!et, 
perhaps the dim remembrance of @ relic 
of bright earls, bright hopes, and youthfal 
happiness, Who knows’ The poor ores 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
A MISSION 


It hae always seemed to mean infinitely 
beeatiful thing t try to lift ap the fallen, 
¢he unhappy, and the becpatel of the ha 
aman race, Especially is it aboly work to 

ather up the wretohed little outoast obil 
rem, to lift them tenderly oat of the slough 


at redation, and bear them gently up to 
- 4 of civilisation, There is no 
wort holier or diviner than thie I never 


hed mach faith in the regeneration and re 

formation of old sinners It is too much 

like the homely old saying of teaching an 

old dog new tricks, (Ladmire homely old 
’ 


hinge 
Hat with the tender little children it is 
cliderent. The Master took dear little obil 
<iren in Hie arma and blessed them. It is 
comebow a fancy of mine that since that 
day, among true believers, there must be a 
Kind of sweet sacredness about all little 
children, Bo the work of civilizing the 
if it begin at all, mast begin with 
py AB Alao, when the Master bade 
the guests to ilies wedding feast, Ile sent 
sate the streets and highways, and called 
the poor, the lowly, the dirty, the lame and 
the wretohed. Among the lowly, the wretoh 
od, and the poor, it ia most fitting that His 

followers should work 
Last Banday we visited a famous Mission 
Sanday ach 1 always believed 1 be 
hheve atill, to be sure that a Mission Ban 
day school would be of more benefit to « 
Siete than a Penitentiary, And thie Mis 
aten Banday ecboul we visited, Lasa famous 
mame. We had read « late report about it 
whied was eloquent and long winded enoagh 
for @ sermon on the wanderings of o 
tareclites in the wilderness A ‘' report” 
‘a one of the One arta, whether it be of an 
‘nearence company, a Credit Mobilier, a 
fumatic asylum, of some other humbug 


ture oried when the children sang. Here « 
dirty faced young one sidies in with a queer 
hiteh whieh makes you think she is lame, 
antil you see that she is holding ander her 
apron « great chank of biscuit, which she 
ia trying to hide from the eye of the super 
intendent. They are a queer lot, those 
They are not pretty to look at 
‘hey are not pretty to remember when you 
don't look at ‘em. Hat the Lord made om 
They are exactly the sort of people whe 
ought to be gathered op and brought into « 
mission school, just kind the Master 
eared for, you know. Hat do they get any 
real lasting good from the school? Is the 
hind of instruction they get profitable to 
them or to anybody else? I dontkoow, | 
only give you my impressions of it 
The rintendent reads « soriptare 
loam eanwhile teachers and sebulars 
iT reed al im till the sobsol is 
ae than Foren. tf any of the scholars 
come in while the saintly saperintend 
ent is readi the Hible, the sexton 
stops them makes them stand in a 
corner till the reading is over. If any of 
the teachers come in while the reading is 
ving on, they pass on to their seats 
There's a practical lessen for you! Its 
abominably mean to make one rule for 
scholars and anvther fur teachers who are 
guilty of exactly the same misdemeanor | 
Senda what the ragged litte oltidrem think 
of that sortof business? = During this same 
Noripture lesson, some richly dressed ladies 
Came sweeping in with their velvet cloaks 
and silken trains They were strangers and 
visitors, They passed in and found seats 
Immediately behind these sweeping grand 
ladies came another stranger and visitor, | 
suppose ber soul was as white as those of 
the grandly dressed women waybe. Hat 
this stranger and visitor waa a wretchedly 
ragged and dirty old woman, with # worn 
out pair of man's shoes on her clamey old 
feet, and a bonnet which looked as thoug 
it had beem fashionable Atty years ago, anid 
had bang ap in a smokehouse ever since 
The woman must have been seventy years 
old. And that old woman was stopped at 
the door and made to stand in the corner 
among the tardy sebolars, | dont know 
when Tee had anything make me feel wore 
than that did. 
There's « lesson in republicaniam fur 


' 

T°Then they all stood up-and a not very 
brilliant preacher made a rattling prayer 
about blessing folke, After that the class» 
elerciaes wll with the lazy teachers 
straggling in. It was enough to make any- 
body feel ashamed for them. The women 
came swelling in with their sweeping trains 
and rich laces, very grand indeed Now, 
it's only a whim, bat it always appeared to 
me that very rich ple vaghtn t to wear 
their best clothes when they go on errands 
of charity among very poor I don't 
see how it can belp se souls fee! 
more forlorm than ever, as well as ugly and 
hateful toward the rich people who take 
such oocasions to air their silks and jewels 
I'm ware I'd feel that way myself. 

The sight of those poor children's faces 
made ope s heart ache lo give them all happy 
homes, good dinners, and pretty clothes 
In spite of all the traditions of poets and 
other people, it is a fact that childrea’* 
feces are almost never merry-looking and 
carelesn. Ive often noticed that before 
They are mostly serious, for this life is a 
herd kaot to the little folke The poor 





We were quite taken with the report we 
reed of this Mission School lu point of 
fact, we were taken in. Ii read bosutifully, 
that report did lt was as amovth as «| 
aun ef obituary resolations There 
wean ta whereas or « therefore left out It | 
told « thrilling tale of how the Lord had | 
blessed the minsion throagh His hamble 
fostramenia It said that their planus were 
the beet that had come to their notioe, in | 
@he practical work of oharity. It aaid they | 
hed distributed 51.000 pages of tracts dur. | 
tng the past year, |i said joo that in the | 
Miuston Boboo! » band of devoted Christian 
workera, with loving hearts and cheerful 
emiles, at @ great personal ascrifice, trained | 
ome three thousand people old and young, | 
40 the simple, but sublime doctrines of the | 
Obristian religion. And the report could | 
mat gees what boly, restraining influences 
were thrown around those three thousand 
twee, to “‘illumine their pathway in the 
days of darkuess end sorree 
come tremendous giant, forty times as | 
big ead broad as et were to tate an. 
immense sickle and owt away at one blow 
all the humbug there is in the world, how 
seach of the world woald be left’ 
Indeed, would | be lefi mynelf ! 
my doubts Al any rate, about three 








children’s faces in this school were sorros 


| fal ta see. Their foreheads were knit to 


ther with a look of painful thought 
Pras faces were nearly all thin, intense, 
aud cerewors, sharpened to an almurt 
razor like kheenness by their all too early ¢ o. 
tact with poverty and sorrow. Poor ep. 
dren! poor obildren! How I wish they 
were all happy and clean, and good, aud 
fet! And I 
Mission School will do its share to wake 
them so. Hat might it not do a great deal 
more’ Truly it seema so to me 

7iG 
—_—- 


To the Young Men 


The true girl bas to be sought for She) 


does pot parade herself as show goods 


| (hemerally she ta not rich Batoh! whatae 


heart she base when you find her’ so large, 
and pure and womanly! When you see it, 
you wonder if these showy things outside 
were really women. If you gain her love, 
your two th d are « mill Bhe ll pot 
ask you for « carriages, of a Gret-class bouse 
Nhe ll wear simple dreases, and turn thew 
when necessary, with no valgar magnificat 


everything neat and nice in your sky par. 





| lor, and give you each a weloome when you 





~ to write it up for Tus Poor 

dont ap aud Gant thane Gee @ poor fashionable seciety thinks it. 
mand poopie the school One of |! reh_and vainly tries to think itecif 
the teacbers told ws thet two thoesand at. | “PPI: Row do net, f pray you, cay ony 
tended. We went and found that there was | OT "| cannot afford to m one 
one thousand and two in attendance. Bai “** *8* Toman end you can — 
ft may have been © bad day for children | cigar, barn up thet switch eane, be 
Deoatai thet mie ecbool does much | tbe yourssif, aud seek your wife in « 
yy Nobody te ying that, mind you canaiite wey 

at I never had the breath knocked oat of nt 

my worse im my life, than A Beautifal Retrospect. 
when | went and visited the school for When the summer day of is alow! 
myself. It dosen't do « fourth part of the wasting away into the of age, 
good A might do. Peattty | conte’ op- the shadows of the past year grow deeper 
oa Very likely. Ac old Bpaniad | and deeper as life wears to a close, it is 

reletes » 2 & certain great | pleasant to look back threagh the vistas of 
Settle, the blemed 8. the pstros | time upon the joys and sorrows of 
eatnt of appeared + mf ed If we have a home to shelter, or 
hottest pari of the combat, in wmplete to rejotee with us, and frieads who 
ar wor, and riding on « snow.white steed have been gathering around our fireside, 
D.vere and gentlemen bebeld tLe then the roagh of our wayfaring 
nurente their own eyes, and testified will be worn smoothed eway is the 
to the prodizies of valor which the saint twilight of life, while the bright sunny 
performed. ya 4 eee enn ne Soe SS ane 
couldnt ese it. Bir Bernal Dine del brighter and more Happy i» 
wot for moment docbting or disbelieving | deed are those whose intercourse with 
Moe heving implioit faith in the | the world hes not changed the coarse of 
reality confemed thet, theirs bolier or brokes those masi 
erwin 4 wee pot g rast. | cal chords of the whose vibrations are 

Se eo melodious, ao tender and so touching is 

| the evemsag of age. 


very sincerely bope that this | 


SUNSET 


The last bright ebelt fram thy quiver te Oe 
| And the grey tog corte from the towlands ep 
| Amd Goweret be eeum frid oteath and cup 
Wile aatemen ao ew o o@ the oboe! au 
The lily-belse owing out thy requiem fair 


[Me out from my heart, () golden love | 
Toy tact brigh! ray hee ehot be & ehewe ; 

And toar-droge and due) (- mists and many a o'gh 
Horeed faith aed hope ae they faleting Me 

aed ot'Gar ond cation with abe 

(irked rings (rom my epiril thy pansing bal, 


—— —_—, 


Desa Poor - We are baving « Fair. And 
thet | presume socounts for the weather 
being so foul. It is the firet Pair I was 
ever mized ap with, and had I known the 
inside workings of these institations, I 
think I should, have resigned ago 
Oar Fair i« & magnificent ewi all 
throngh, and in s confidential con tb 





A VISIT TO NIAGARA. | 


Tae following letter, writica a few sum- 
mers ago by « wentioman of this city to bis 


mother, will, we think, be foaad very in 
teresting by our readers 


| My Morues 


roste and 


bridge 


overture to a sweeter 


or to slightly misquote Pope 


eyes, 
Hille peep o'er bills, and Alpe of Alpe arian.” 





with the pastor of the ehuroh under whose 
au*pioes the affair ‘s condacted, | was as. 
sured that all Faire are pretty much the 
same. He further remarked that it would 
be quite as honorable and considerably more 
etpeditions, to geta crowd of people to. 
gether, and then pay « gang of pickpockets 





pass the proceeds into the treasury 
It ia very - te look at, thongh 

long ball brilli 

down with books, silverware, fancy ar 

ticles, refreshments, flowers, and presided 


the town can possibly farnish, each one 
more attractive still in « peasant drees and 
a Normandy oap. 
bunght loose flowers: a whole apron fall of 
them —and they cost me $2.00. I then sat 
quietly down in one corner and made them 
up inte litte batten hole bouquets —e rose 
bad, a gerantam leaf and « sprig of helio 
trope and arranged them as attractively 
as posible on the flower counter, with in 
structions to the pretty blonde who attended 
it to make all she could on them. The 
little mins disposed of every one the first 
evening at twenty five conte eos, and 
passed over $25 to the charch. Every- 
thing else seems to be going in the same 
way It te nothing for us--emphasis on 
us to ask ton dollars for a that did 
not cost as three shillings -three 

would say. And we even do weens Gan 
that. The refreshments are all donated, of 
eoures, and wheo the donors feel like par. 
taking, we charge them extra, on the prin- 
ciple that people who can aff-rd to give 





| you refase the other eleven. 


& commission to go throagh them and just | 


over by all the mont attractive young ladies | 


And sach bumb we 


tels, hackmen, photographers, guides, bead 





generally. 
it matters little whether the twelfth sees 


is the axiom of their trade, and they ply it 
with dire vengeance. As ineidenta verifying 


| the above, I to. day went un der the ** Cana 
The | dian Palle” with « guide whose charge was 
antly lighted, the tables loaded | ty be ** One dollar, air.” 


| eppes earth, my proffered greenback was 


Oa my retarn w 


refased, and | was politely informed that 
the eovenanted dollar must be of silver, 
with Canada's die stamped thereon. With 
a grant | acknowledged that | was no longer 
in the United States, and banded over the 
equivalent, $1.30 

"This is the dour, if you please, sir,” 
shouted the Chesterfieldian official in at- 
tendance. Deeming it to be the exit door, 
I followed the indicated direction, and 
found myself in a so-called maseum. 

The contents of this ** Maseam'—save 
the mark -were some wooden models of a 
great whale and other curiositica, the origi 
nals of which are ssid to he in the British 
maseum at Loadon; « few staffed beasts 
and birds that were once wild, some wax- 
work, consisting—if we are to oredit the 
labels —of Napoleon, William Tell and Al- 
bert, Joan of Aro, a ** Highlander,” and 
other celebrated personages, dressed almost 
exactly alike, stuckings and aboes the ooun- 
terparts of each other, and « ly re- 
seumbling those worn by the modern h- 
boy. Shades of the departed great! why 
haunt ye not your libeller in wax? 





oakon, fruits, meats, otc, can afford to pay 
a large — for what they want to eat 
We aro philosophers, you see’ 

But it is impossible to do anything in this 
life withoat petty jeslousios and mean sus 
picions and disagreealle feelings. It would 
seom that they should not enter into a 
(burch Fair, but they do. I have attended | 
this one protty ro | so far, ancl as it 
was wy basiness to stand around and look 
on, 1 could not help hearing that ** Mias Bo- 
and so was quite ‘airy, to get up a table 
of her own, and sell goods on commission, | 
mighty exclusive to say the least of it.” | 
Then there was Judge ‘sdanghter, ‘very | 
pretty, bat would appear a great deal better | 
if she did not know it quite so well, Des 
porate flirt, and always talking te married | 
men. Awfal! didnt see what she wanted 
to cock that hat up on one side of her head 
iu that shape for—sapposed she was affect- 
ing the Cora Pearl style.’ 

Striking looking young lady at the candy 
table. * Yea, but they say she did not 
pass over mach more then half the money 
abe took in the night before, and the I'resi- 
dent of the society was real indignant and 
was going to investigate things.” 

Conolading | had stambied upon the ill. | 
natured part of the crowd, leisurel 
backed over to the other side of the Hall, 
and the first thing I beard was that *‘ the 
engagement between that awfal agly look 
ing itl at the lemonade stand and the 
handsome young doctor who was making 
himself so asefal around, was broken off 
It was too bed after she had angled so long 
after him, but what else could she expect 
Young ladies would find out that they 
couldn't go ap to Saratoga, and down to 
Long Braaoh, and have a _—_ deal to say 
to strange gentlemen, and not be found 
out.” 


| 


| 
| 
| 


FAsHIONS 
are exceedingly plenty in New York jasi 
now, but as has been the case for some 
time, they are so varied that it is almost 
impossible to go wrong, no matter whet you 
wear, Tae mania for a side plaited front 
breadth that has afflicted the female por- 
tion of the commonwealth for so many 
montha, is in a degree dying out. Raffles 
wide or narrow or both, may be now used 
with no very serious resulta. 

llets, are pot much different from those 
heretofore seen, and I am worry to chron). 
| ole the fact, that some irrey 1 idl 
bas revived the ugly gypsy of two years 
ago, that dreadfally unbecoming shape that 
| mo one, not even an established beauty, 
could wear with any degree of safety. 
| Among the novelties, oor merchants ex- 
| hibit the black lace polonaise, It is a much 
neater aud more stylish garment than the 
lace sacques of the last three years, though 
| whether it coald be utilized in case of « 
ehauge of fashion, is an open question and 
must so remain for the present. Very 
costly parments of this kind are seen ip Oban 
lly, Brussels, and Gaipare, bat the most 
| saleable ones are in imitation, ladies geaer- 
ally considering them «quite expensive 
enough in the present fluctuating state of 
the fashions hese paises are made | 
| loose, and belted in arvand the waist, and 
look wery dressy for young ladies over white 
| Organdie saits, while for those more ad 
vanoed they are used as a finish to a suit of 
| black grenadine, and are much admired 
| or will be when the weather becomes warm 
j enough for their on the street. 
Al present we mast be content with view. 
| ing them upon lay-figures ia farnishing 
| storee-—and if they look well on those, we 
} may be sure they will be irresistible apon 
living, breathing femininity, 
In the minor details of the toilet this 
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it out-Jarleyed Jariey. On leaving, I was 


|} maloted at the door fifty cents extra for 


eying the proprietor » direction ta exit, Nor 
westhie all, 4 drove in the cattle-field of 
Landy» Lane. The fee to be paid for the 
privilege of going atop of the wooden ob- 
wervatory and see and hear the guide—a« 
veteran of the battle —puoiat out the various 
posttives and relate several turilling inot- 
dents of the conflict, was stated to be fifty 
cents, Like other tourists, | handed the 
vid man a half dollar, but on descending, 
was obliged to pay to the landlord a similar 
amount, and hear that “‘ money given to 
the guide is merely gratuitous, Please 
register your name, sir, I drove away in 
disgust and dust. I felt 1 was among the 
Philistines. | cameg | saw, I was con- 
qnered, So much for man. Let me turn 
away from hin creations to those of his 
Lot mo try a description of Ni- 
agera 

Bat bow shall I describe it? All that I 
have heard and read of it, all that I have 
seen in the counterfeit presentment of pho- 
tographa, stereoscopes and paintings fails 
mo egregiously, that I am awe strickea into 
silences, From the first sound of its mighty 
roar, from the Grst sight of ita mighty rush, 
[ became speechless. I have frequently 
remarked that to me, nature seemed robbed 
of one half of ber attractions when con- 
templated in solitude; bat I can no longer 
endorse this ax a traism of universal appli- 
cation, In this instance | was glad of my 
loneliness, and would have made but a dull 
companion. 
Starting across the bridge to “* Goat's 
Inland paused and od up the 
** rapids.” hat a spectaclo—Lakes 8Sa- 
perior, Michigan, Maron and Erie crowded 
into a comparatively narrow river and 
goaded by their confines have tarned rebels, 
and seem to toss their angry crests even 
ageinst the skies, as they thunder down an 
inclined toward the cataract, Vainly 
they @ their sides against hage rocks, 
only to be broken into milky foam, aad 
hissing, seething, groaning, thundering, 
they rush to their fate, Looking ap streaw 
we appreciate the descent in its bed. It be- 
gins a mile above to fall gradually, then 
more rapidly, autil it reaches * the islands,” 
when it starts a series of tumbles down hill 
that are at first small, then larger and more 
numerous, assu wing & variety of fantastic 
shapes and colors that are as inconceivable 
as indescribable, till it takes its final leap. 
After banging for an hoar over the 
bridge railing, which seems, because of the 
awift current below, to be sailing ap 
stream, | orossed throngh ** Bath Island’ 
to * Iria” or ** Goat's Island.” The name 
was familiar, but 1 had had no conception 
of ite size. It is « half mile long, nearly 
ene quarter wide, and contains abont 
seventy acres of fine forest scenery. But 
my impatient fovtsteps permit me not 
to linger in the shade, and turning to the 
ht and then to the left, 1 come to the 
of the cliff at the ** Biddle Stairs,” and 
eatoh the first glimpse of the ** Horshoe 
or Canadian Falls.” I gazed till I thought 
I had become insane. Fired to speak, bat 
could ouly murmar the name of God. The 
sight was sacred, the sound majestic. 
feit that it was the voice of the Omnipo- 

tent; that the glories of Sinai were bei 
ted an d, and like the to 


re. b> 





re-y} 
lowers of Moses, I dared not ap 


roach, un- 
sanctified, the Holy Moant bh! let the 
anbeliever behold this 


of the cataract have been greater than their 
reahastions. So would they say of Heaven, 
if such anappreciative souls have been 
there. With me iit was just the reverse. 
Trae, I expected to see a high rook over 
which water flowed ; but not tais rock, not 
this water. its immensity almost bereft 
me of my senses. There before my strain- 
ing eyes, im the form of a scythe, 
os gy " 2,000 feet in 
width, 158 from the 
Sclonet Mn hand” cols calics tomn at 
water per boar. Above,! could see as far 
as vision spanned the Canadian Kapida, 

hE ny Sb ey in tamalt- 
Rous commotion, storming raging over 
— ee Se Sa Se Soe Bat 
within a few feet of the edge, they seemed 
to have learned the resignation of despair; 
for, ceasing their strife, they gently swell 
ever the precipice, and in one immense 
leap are baried in their graves of epray and 
smoke. The scene was, to my mind, typi- 
eal of the river of life. Lake Niagara, we 
pach and jestie, storm and rave, and 
when we approach the Stygien banka, 
agony tears us, rocks of sin rack us to 
peeows, unuil Netare exhsasted om the very 
verge, cals oar bosoma, and gently we 
flow over the precipice that separates earth 
from eternity, unto Death 


I wrote you from Baffalo 
of my jvarney thither, via the Ostewinse 
ewentle I dencri bed --per- 

rather ertrevagantly the magnificent 
mountain and valley scenery that make that 
| reaten romantic; bat it was « mere fore- 

FR NE taste of the beauties that awaited me, an 
LETTER om W YORE. | introduetios to the Book of Natare—e sweet 
opera -each step of my 

journey revealed new undiscovered glories, 


“The tecreasimg prospect greets my wandering 


Outside of the natural attractions of Ni- | thought of them only as a dream. 

agara, there is everything to discourage the | worth all the sermons I had ever listened | 
jeal visitor, Extortion rules the bo- | to, end tears unbidden flowed in imitation 

| of Negara. 

selling squaws, bootblacks and citizens | cared not for observers. 

Every one has something for 

you to buy that no one else has to sell ; and 














The water near either shore turns into | dark windows of my chamber, 
boiling foam and goes tambling down, like 
hoge avalanches of snow, while that in the 
middle, where the depth is over twenty deep. 


could list to the antbem that has 
since creations dawn by the spirit of 
It sounded like @ eesonash over an 


foot, dons a gatb of brightest green, vary- | dying waves, and an it loosed the hinges of 


ing ite shade in the sunbeams. 


| Tote te the foous of N ‘a beaatics. 
| Dotted through this bue are seen 
| white pearty beada, out, ever chang- 
ing im shape and hue they are lost to 


rom 

om «rock that bangs over the ter- 
rible, beautiful abyss. 1 sat for hours en- 
raptared. I forgot my home, cecupation, 


trouble faded into the dim past, and 


I never was so affected. 
I felt that I was 
before the shrine of (iod, and would worship 
silently and undiatarbed. 

The scene r the familiar lines of 


Veraistence | Brainard : — 


“ What are we 

That hear the question of that fwice sublime | 

(oh, what are ai the netes that ever rung 

From war's vain trumpet, by thy thandering side? 

Yea, what is ali the riot tha! man makes 

In bie ehert life to thy eneeasing rear? 

Aad yet, bold babbler, what art thow te Him 

¥ ho drowned « world, and heaped the waters far 

Above tts jefUecet mountains 7 —a light wave 

That breaks and whispers of ite maker's might.” 

At length lawoke from my trance and 
walked up the island to the *‘Three Sis 
ters.” These are three islets that stand one 
outside the other in the midst of the Cana- 
dian Rapids, from whence the finer views 
can be bad. These, were I dweller here, 
would be my favorite spots to loll and read, 
or watoh the cascades rush down in minia- 
ture Niagaras under the rastic bridges con- 
necting them with each other and Goat's 
Island. Bat no time for meditation, so on 
to the head of *' Iria,” where the waters di- 
vide, going to the right te form the Ameri- 
can, and to the left to form the Canadian 
Falls. Oa to my starting point, then to 
Luna Island to gaze at the American Uata- 
ract. This is said to be six feet highe 
than, bat not nearly half so wide, as the 
Horseshoe. 

Bat the best view is from below. So 
I dof my clothes, don a regular bathing 
suit, with an oilakin coat and hat. Ao- 
companied by a guide, aud a lady and gen- 
Ueman similarly costamed, down the bid- 
die Stairs I go, down under ledges of 
mighty rocks, down into the broad path- 
way toward the *‘ middle falls.” Tais is 
part of the American Falls, split by Lana's 
laland, aboat one hundred feet wide, pouring 
over @ projecting rock, thus forming what 
is termed the Oave of the Winds. The name 
owes its origin to the tornado that blows 
through ft, caused, doubtless, by the dis- 
placement of air by the rapid fall of such 
an immense body. Down we go into this 
cave. Hold on to the hand-rail, or the tem- 
pest will unfoot you. At this point the lady 
got nervous (ne wonder, so was I,) and 
tarned back. 

When we reached the very centre, a jast 
conception of the extent of this world's 
wonder broke upon us with the spray, 
which drenched us as thoroughly as if a 
thousand shower baths had opened on oar 
devoted heads. The massive rock tower- 
ing one bandred and sixty feet above, the 
neothing waters below, the cataract pouring 
down in front and forming an a 
wall of white, boiling foam, all told me hew 
pany | was. What if one of the rooks 
should fall, or the foundations where I 
stand give way? How little mast I 
to Niagara, and bow little Niagara, to ! 
What a mere spec of dust, we, who are in 
our own estimation mighty beings in the 
world's become amid this rash 
floods. Bat the tempest of whirlwinds 
two strong to withstand; so out the other 
aide, and past the edge of the main falls we 
clambered, down slippery rocks that lie in 
profasion at the base, our felt shoes tena- 
ciously retaining their hold. Up ag 
five minutes until we reach our starting- 
point. Nervousness left me, and I went the 
roand again without a guide; then resumed 


5 
z 


my proper garb. 

Now let me try the Canadian view; so 
over the new suspension bri past the 
** Olifton house,” to where * Rook” 


once stood. This celebrated plateau having 
withia the last twenty years fallen 

meal, the residue was recent 

away, to prevent accidents, by one of the 
Provincial Government. The view of both 


periencing the same feeling of awe at its 
grandeur and sablimity, | crossed in the 
* ferry,” determined to take Niagara from 
every possible point of view. The water is 
said to be two huandred and fifty feet in 
depth; and as we with difficalty stemmed 
the torrent, I shaddered at the terrible fate 
that woald follow an upset. Bat we reached 
the United States again in safety. 

** Drive me to the whirlpool,” was my di- 
rection to a perseoutiog hackman, and soon 
we reached the dread spot, three miles 
below. Ub, what a terrible, weird-like as- 
pect it wears! The channel in these three 
miles has sank and narrowed until the 
banka, three handred feet high and scarcely 
eight handred wide, appear like walls shat- 
timg out earth and leading to the gates of 
bell 


I trembled as I cautiously descended the 
338 ciroular steps, pausing for rest and 
through fear every few minutes. 


other precipice, so they tossed etrug- 
a Ss Ay } 
eon groans 

to the Malar of Waters, ‘Tbe depen ts sail 
to be very great, several bi feet. 
This is not when we remember 
Sop 

barrow 

above the falls are comparatively nothing 
to these. 

The waves seem like an 
they twist and swell and again; 
throwing their spray Afty feet into the air. 
Serely if mythological Styx was half so ter- 
rible, the grim ferryman—Oaaron bi meelf— 

venture on its black ma\stroms. 

Owing to the elevation of the recky walls 
the place is quite dark, and ‘tis said the 
stare are larger, seen below, than fron. 
atop the cliffs. Bat I mast away Bo ap 


Hi 
i 
fit 
; | 


i 
i 
: 


r 
a 
; 
t 


HH 
5 ri 
: 


| 
| 
| 


I knew of no Philadelphia, no 


| my eyes, transported me to Dreamland. 
Your son, I.LR. 


MY LITTLE WIFE 


Oar table ls spread for to-night 
No ceeste oar bounty to 


| 

| The 

‘The service ciegant and bright, 

Our china quaint and rare ; 
My lettie wife 

| And pertect love abides. 
The bread is sponge, the butter gold, 

| The maffine nice and bot, 


W hal though the winds without biow eold + 
The walle a litle world enfold, 


And the storm is soon sage. 
In the firel'gbt's cheerfal giow 
HKeames a paradise beiow. 


| A fairer picture who bath seen? 
Mott lighte and shadows bient ; 
The central igure of the scese, 
Se sits, my wife, my love, my queen 
| Her head a little beat: 
And io ber eyes of biae 
| I read my biies anew. 
j | weteb ber as she pours the tea, 
With quiet, gentie grace ; 
With Gngere deft and mevements free 
| Bhe mixes im the cream for me, 
A t emile on her face ; 
Anvd as she sends it up 
1 pledge her iu my cup. 
Was ever man before #0 biessed f 
I secretly reflect, 
The passing thought she mast have guessed, 
For now dear lips are on mine pressed. 
An arm is round my peck, 
lear treasure of my life 
Ged biess her—little wife! 


IMPERISHABLE FLOWERS. 
BY GLEN CAROL. 

The western world, once so far away, 
through the medium of iron, steam, and 
enterprise, so near, is teeming with count- 
leas treasures, curious and beautifal, hidden 
— & the capacious bosom of mother 


whore they have in all prob. 
ability, for centuries, until enterprise 
eat 


fi 
leaves, ‘ect as if just from the hands of 


the so . Each leaf and flower is per. 
fect in and outline, rich in delicate 
veining and t and bound together 


with a net-work of Vines and tendrils. 

How long within the > 
earth had this treasure lain? H man 
years had flitted by, swiftly, silently, bear. 


ing with them in their faithful all 
things fair and lovely, since these 

now cold, pale, scentless, but perfect still, 
canght to their heasts the and the 
dew? Never to wither! Never to 

and faint at glowing noonday, to 


dust in summer's fiercest heat, or, with tora 
and tattered leaflets, borne on a careless 
breeze. Never to be plucked by idle 

to droop and die within the hour. 
while leaf, stem and flower were lect, 
ere one shadow of blight or decay fallen 
upon their mee the ee to be as it 
were translated / 

In vain the sun hurled his blazing arrows 
thick upon them. In vain with b 
and biting breath came the frost-king. 
Storms Ben Sue = them, and passed 
away u . Hi above them, with 
every year, fowed the waters and 
dri the sands. A new earth seemed to 
spring into existence. 

Bloom and verdare graced the plains no 
longer ; bat instead, the ragged brash 
filled the air with its pungent , and 
the needled cactus reared its 
head. Long wastes of reddish sands lay 


gracious soil, whereon nothing beautiful or 
good might grow. 

Came rumors of precious gems and heaps 
of golden ore, lying far below the beds of 
drifting sand and Listened 
enterprise, and 
along the iron road, resolved to win for his 
own these buried treasures. 

a and gems were found—and with 
them, memento of ages past, doably 
precious. 


My soulless flowers! Hue and 
are lost—but the tinted chalices held 
their sweetness, and the leaves that bent 
above them, have known no save 
this. Into the sculptors hands the 
painter resign them, that they might speak, 
a with silent voices, of centuries gone 
y! 


DOES TRUTH EVER COME UP IN THE BUCKET? 


This question is respectfully submitted 
to the consideration of de! societies. 
My opinion is that Trath very seldom gots 
out of her well. 

Most of us would be astonished, indig- 
nant, shocked, if any were to insinuate 
that we were in the habit of telling Mes. 


of only one day, and carefully scrutinize 
them. In nine cases out of ten, what will 
we find? Will we discover that the shame- 
fal epithet—which we abhor as the Soandi- 
navians abhorred the word niddering—is en- 
tirely undeserved? I'm afraid not. The 
most conscientious will be forced to admit 
that something be has said that day is most 
fitly desoribed by calling it a (ie. 

Silence is silver; words fitly spoken are 
gold ; too many words vain, tinkling brass; 
and yet how many people go about tinkling 


f 


many exaggerate, lic, merely for something 
to nay! 

Nine people ont of ten say forty for 
twenty, and the worst of it is that they 
mean that you shall believe them. 

Bat these very same people say they 
never told a lie in their lives! Cool! 


| 
| 
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brass all day, rather than be silent!—bow . 
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UP IN THE TREES. 
¥ ould we were there in the woods together 
Two little Dirds in the mideammer weather ' 
oat of the wiater, away from sorrew, 
W ith—think of it '—sever a theaght of the morrow ! 
Up in the trees, whose Branches are ewinging, 
They #/t in the eaft airs, singing, singt 
4 song lp which youth and passion are 4 
That ts always beginning, and never ended ' 


Look at them there now, sitting, >" 

here owls are b and Bete are Aitting 

On ringing, the other te sleeping, 

While the Laly Moon through the leaves is peep- 
ing! 

And now lonk af on, —whose years are dou bie, 

We have missed so much, aad have been &) troud 
le! 

World we were there in the weads together 

dwo happy birds in the midea amer weather ' 

a A - 


Ever My Queen. 


BY PIERCE EGAN, 


apTnon or “‘ THE FLOWER OF THE FLOCK,” 


** VIOLET; OR, THR WONDER OF KINGS- 
woop oases,” ** MARK JABRETT's 
Daisy,” ETO. 


CHAPTER Xl. 
ON BOARD THE GLADSTONIAN. 

The morning which Lollie had marked in 
her calender as the one which was to be the 
happiest of her life, broke fresh and clear, 
and with a cloudless sky of brilliant blue. 
It bad rained heavily night before—a 
close, heavy, markey, steady downpour— 
and there was much consternation in the 
minds of fifty-nine at least out of the sixty 

oung ladies, respecting the probability of 
Tans dey oo a aaew. Certainly, if 
prayers were that night offered ap areny of 
the damsels for the suspicious fulfillment 
of a desirable event in the futare, they were 
for ‘‘a fine day to-morrow.” If so, they were 


Bat the streets were muddy, and Lottie 
remarked that she had no intention of pro- 
ceeding to the steamboat pier on foot, so 
that when she went on board the steamer 
she should be ** draggied-tailed.” Conse. 
qnently, she hailed a erawling cabman, and 
in a few minutes, with her smiling eyes, her 


pretty, la face, and coaxing 

ahe him to “ran Lydia and 7 
self down” close to the place for embarka- 
tion for ‘‘ next to nothen’;" which meané 
that he condescended to be beguiled to con- 
vey then to their destination for a trifle 
over the legal fare. 

Lollie was somewhat surprised to dis- 
cover, on reaching the ee. that 
Lydia was by no means so helpless as she 
had imagined, for, queenly as she looked, 
and qaite above taking notice of sablunary 
Sam, pee out the place where the 
Gladstonian was lying, with a brilliant flag 
flying at its masthead, and actually piloted 
the way to go on board in such a practical, 
self-poaseased kind of way, that if there was 
an playing child at all, Lollie was the 
bab: deed, she actually found herself 
on deok of the grand vessel before her 
mind was clear of the perplexity of gang: 
ways and vessels which had te be crosse:|. 

oa, here they were, and on the right boat, 
too, for there were groups of young girls 
congregated together, lau and 
ing gleefully and volably, 
lim and ribbon streamers—so varied in 
color, as to put a rainbow quite in the 


It seemed, too, that the whole namber had 
assembled, for the steamer looked nearly 
fall. A bell was ringing, and the steam, 
escaping from the safety-valve, was roarin 
and blowing ‘‘ As if,” Lollie remark 
** they had a kettle on the fire below, 
ready for tea for the sixty, and it was boil- 
me i like mad.” 

od were all on board too, for, as if 
Lollie and Lydia's had been a 
signal waited for, « -faced, broad sboul- 
dered man in a naval officer's undress uni- 
form, which looked as if it had been doing 
duty in wet weather om board a steam 
collier, stepped leisurely up the steps lead- 
ing to the wooden bridge which crossed the 
steamer, d tly at Lollie, and 
gavea kind of nt, which she mistook for 
one of egpediadian | bat a soiled boy, 
whose features could hardly be deciphered 
for soot and grime, who was staring at him 
as if afraid that he was about to take a 


header into the construed it into 
an observation to him, and he instantly 
shrieked out— 

** Stan’ bye!” 


At the same moment there arose vibra- 
ting in the air that kind of wonderfal sound 
is to be heard in a burlesque, when a 
bevy of young ladies applaud with their 
sweet voices some sentiment which the 
heroine hero of the piece addresses to them ; 
particularly if they are supposed to be in 
rebellion against the constituted authorities. 
It was a cheer with which the young 
ladies of the workroom welcomed the arri- 
val of their young queen and her pretty 
satellite, Lolle. ’ 

There was a sudden rush to them, and 
unquestionably si ngratalations were 
offered to Lydia, the feeling being general 
that, if she had not joined them, there 
would have been, vulgarly speaking, a wet 
blanket stretched over the whole party. Her 
arrival seemed in one respect at least, to 
complete and perfect arrangements, al- 
though there was still a portion of the pro- 

amme which was blank, and promised to 

very blank indeed to the Fr propor- 
tion of the party —not ex ing Lydia. 

After the clustering girls had had their 
say and their giggle, and retired, still say- 





and therefore shoald occupy a similar place 
in his estimation 
He laughed affectedly at the snub, though 
he reddened. 
“Jest so,” he responded, a little dis 
tranght; “ quite so. 
| Queen of to-day, Queen of Beauty. I am 
in rapohure to think it fe my apecial duty 
to pay you every attention, Miss Smith, ec- 
cording to borders from heedquarters —to 
my play-sare too, I am instructed to see 
| that you ‘ave heverything ‘art oan ‘ope for or 


| tongue desire.” 

*Ian't Mr. Atbel here?” asked Lollie, 
abruptly, looking the deck of the ves- 
sel with a kind of dismay, where the girls 

| were all again clastered ther in groaps, 
| talking, but in more subdued strains, for 
| their apirite seemed to have received a sud- 
| den damper. 

It appeared that there was a namerous 
party of young men on board, who were 
**flush” of white waistooats, and ayed 

about their throats satin neckties of bright 
Mexican blue, aniline green, dezsling crim- 
| son, gaady Spanish brown, and other huea 
Their hair was brushed, parted nattily, 
shone like polished farnitare, and was 
redolent of otto of rose oil, They were 
sprightly, and fall of bows to the fair, and 
tarned ont their toes as they walked the 
deok like dancing- mastera 
When they first came thronging on board 
in cbusters, our young maidens of the sew- 
ing-machine room at once determined that 
these were the antici gents from the 
necktie and rtment in ‘our 


I were going to say | 


an air with far more teste and feeling than 
might have been —— of one of his 
military rank. Its effect on Mr. Fisell was | 
at once overpowering. He shat his eyes, 


| placed his right palm on the left breast 


which shoald at once guard and guide her 
in any fatere with which be might be con 
beeted 

And now the band again played lively 
strains, and a young man, whose throat was 


watoh-pooket, and made signs as if he were | garnished with a white necktie, the ends of | 


pamping forth melodious notes, which, 
however, were so impassioned a« to defy 
articalation. 

As the air concluded and the band took 
up the refrain, in which it was assisted b 
several of the young gentlemen who 
dashed the hopes of the young dameels of 
Mr. Fisell’s party, the latter gentleman, 


ing one eye, addressed Lydia ina more, 


open 
familiar strain than he hed yet done, for 
the masic had sent his spirits bounding ap- 
ward 


“Ow apprepo,” he cried, in a gurgling 
tone. “Only to think they should have 
strack up the very hair thet wae ronning 
through my brain at the moment.” 

Then creamily, but weakly, he gushed 
forth 


**Ne—il des—pe—ran dum! Ne —il des 

pe—ran--dum! Ne - il des —pe—e—e 
e—e—ran-—dam! Noevarr des —pare!” 

** That's it,” cried Lollie, clapp’ her 
hands; “never despair! Oh - ok —oh, my 
gracious'” she appended, with a sadden 
a check of unequivocal and 
unmi delight 

Lydia turned her eyes to the spot which 
had seemed to olicit the sudden joyful ¢x- 
clamation from Lollie’s lipa, but she dis- 
tinguinhed nothing to e10use the outory but 
an entangling mass of veasela, into which 
the captain of their steamboat appeared all 





love 

house ;” bat, Ses: a bevy of fair d 
in muslina, *‘ blae, red, and gray,” faunt- 
ing with ribbons like yachts dressed in 
flags, also came harrying on board at the 
last moment, and fraternized, without an 
instant’s loses of time, with these coveted 
young men, laughing with them and talk- 
ing with them en the most familiar terms, 
20 oy ey were made, result- 
ing in discomfiting announcement that 
these parties resented a ‘‘ society” out 
for a day's y, and they were booked 
to each other from the start to the return. 

As there were no more young men float. 
ing about, amenable to the of 
Mr. Fisell, and the vessel was now swiftly 
worming ite way among the shipping in the 
Pool,  &. eoncluded that , in 
giving young ladies of the sewing-ma- 
chine room a steamboat treat, had not ¢on- 
sidered it necessary to perform the same 
act of kindness to the gentlemen of the 
haberdashery department. The anticipa- 
tions of unmixed enjoyment in which these 
hard-worked girls, who had so few oppor- 
tunities for pleasure in their daily lives, had 
indulged up to this moment, fell accord- 


ingly: 

lie saw this quickly eftough, as her 
bright eye ran from the knots of girls to the 
young men with the gleaming neckties, who 
were, she observed, secured and kept under 
surveillance by the damsels of their own 


“Ia not Mr. Athol to be with us?" she 
asked again, unconsciously repeating her 


question. 

Miss Oamoy had previously answered it 

, a, im nt gesture of her nose and 
; Bow she answered with a little cackle 
of derision— 

“Mr. Athol, child—Mr. Athol come with 
our party on a steamboat exeursion like 
this! Are you mad? Yon forget that Ac is 
a lord—ae real lord—no sham makebelieve, 
bat the son of a duke. Tat! I thought, 
pe the first clerk might have been 
sent with us; bat Mr. Athol—ho! ho!” 

** What a shame !" ejaculated Lollie, with 
a burst of veration, glancing at lydia, so 
charmingly dreasei as she was, and it 
seemed for nothing too; ** what a shame! 
I could ory, that I could!” 

Again Miss Oamey langhed contempta- 
ously, while Mr. Fisell said, with a slight 
hem — 

“There's often as goldfish in the 
pond as arein the glass globe. I fitter 
myself won't miss our Mr. Athol while 
I am able to do my best to amuse you and 
make you happy, as our principal directed 
me to do.” 

Lydia said nothing. She did not appear 
to hear what had been said, but kept her 
downcast eyes upon the deck, upon which 
she occupied the point of her parasol in 
drawing scrolls. She, however, felt as if a 
huge bank of cloud had suddenly risen up, 
obscured the sun, —— © expanse 
of blae above her, and made the day as 
dull and as chill as if it were November. 

Bke bit her ether lip. She felt az if she 
had been suddenly punished for an indis- 
creet x humiliated, in trath—for 
now she better comprehended that it wasan 
absurdity to have expected his lordship —a 
wilder sbeardi ta have dreamed even for 
a moment that be would have been induced 
to join the party because he knew rho would 
be present —she, a sewing-machine girl! 

hot blood ran up into her cheeks and 
forehead, and cri d her neck. She 
glanced at her finery with distaste; she 
wished that she had not permitted Lollie's 
disappointment to have affected ber, and so 
prought her here ; ashe loathed the situation ; 
she wished the day were over; she wished 
—-the wished—she raised her swimming 
eyes to the sky—she wished she were —ont 
of the world altogether. 

Lollie, who had turned her restless eyes 
from Mr. Fisell to Lydia, to ascertain how 
she would take Miss Oamoy'sannouncement, 
saw from the expression on her face what 
was passing in her mind. She pressed her 
hand tenderly and encouragingly, and whis- 

red— 

** Don't take it to heart, Lyddy. We may 

body before the day's out quite as 











ing and giggling, to the sides of the at > 
to look at the wonders of the panorama 
they eyed py and which almost looked 
as if it been got up for their especial 
enjoyment, Mias , followed at a dis- 
creet distance by Mr. Fisell, app’ 

Lydia, and addressed her. 

Not, however, until she had taken stock 
of « ydia wore outwardly—-ber 
dress, her mantle, her bonnet—the style in 
which she wore her hair, her gloves, which 
were the very best Paris kid, and fitted 
faultlessly, and all those little tastefal 
adornmen 


te which to make up an ex- 

quisite toilet, so pleasurable to see, and 

| are so much spoiled by an attempted 

“I quite to fear you were not 

coming, ° ex- 

claimed, when she had filled ber eyes. 
“* You drove it quite to the last ‘.” 


Boe 
good as he, and not so stack ap.” 

This intended kindness only made mat 
ters worse, for Lydia's cheek barnt fiercer 
than before. What was Mr. Athol, whom 
she had only once seen, to her? What 
should he be, that his absence might spoil 
her day's enjoyment? What could he be— 
he, a lord, and she—only a sewing-machine 
girl? How bitterly that reflection for the 
moment wounded her pride; and in spite 
of her effort to give her better sense the 
supremacy, ber at swelled and her eyes 
glistened. 

Again Lollie's anxious eyes, on the alert, 
settied on Lydia's face, and once more she 
stole her hand to bers and pressed it. 


i a, tohed it from 
her, and with « aligt ly contracted brow, 
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and with that m hauteur which she 
ti , it ced, instinctively ex- 
hibited, and always in Lollie's eyes 


made her look like a queen, said to her, io 


pleasure from this trip.” “ 
” aot Leta, om with me, wey dear, 
pleaded with a ting lip ; ** we are 
pot ry and it ‘all come right be- 
fore the ‘s out, or I'm a muff, and can- 
tarther 


7 
At this moment a band of musicians, who 
in « distant kind of way resembled mach 
abrased military officers in undress, struck 
ap an inspiring air with considerable vers, 


Even the Giadstonian, as if it sparkled up 

at the strains, seemed to pass 

every schooner, ship, and steamer, 

arranged in Mines, at a swifter 
at 








at once to have made up his mind to run 
with a frightful crash. 

Jast at this moment « voice from the 
gangway cried oat 
«Blesk worl! 

Black wor! ?” 

Also at this moment there ey apa 
curious commotion among the sixty forlorn 
werkgirla. From their lips issued a general 
barst of “Oh, I say!" They ran about like 
distraught mice, they caught hold of each 
other's wrists, and they fooked into each 
other's faces as though darting beams of 
sunlight into each other's eyes. 

What had happened ? 

Lydia observed these tokens of andis- 
guined felicity, and she leoked for the cause 
> Se Fae eee, & Se ee ee 


Now, then, who's for 


whick seemed to serve for a direction post, 
pointing to the four quartets of the globe, 


| and whose shining hair, all carts, appeared 


|} to have been carved out of a block of | 
| polished mahogany, called ont, in a slightly | 
affected voice 

** Ladies and gentlemen, take your places | 
for the fust set 

Then there was a great deal of scram) 
ling. Mise OCamoy, who was fond of dano 
| ing, seized hold of Mr Pisells arm and 
| dragged him to a apot already occapied by 
& bottom couple, and a smartlooking yoang 
man dashed up to Lollie, looking all « 
and teeth, and beneficence, formed ¢ 
sides of a triangle with his body and legs, 
| and he said to ber — 

** Will you do me the plexsure, miss?" 

“Won't I? answered Lollie, and taraing 
to Lydia, she said, with a nod, amile, and a 
half.suppressed scream, ‘Youll have a 
partner presently, Lydia, dear. You'll 
oe 


And off she tripped, with the flutter of a 
bird «pringing from ite meat. 

Lydia, thas left alowe, watched her with 
= emotions, for she observed how 

t eyes glittered and sparkled, and how 
her expressive countenances wreathed itself 
into the happiest of amiles 

Now the’ band atrack up again in real 
earnest, and there ensued much bowing 








and curtaceying between the young Strep 
hons and Phillixes, and the dancing began 
with great animation, p ising to ead with 
more 

Lydia, ciously, t interested 





in the lively m« H of the d . o 
they slid backward and forward, and 
wormed in and ont, dodging and jostling, 
and at times making « curious jumble of 
the figures, so that the volunteer master of 
the ceremonies found himself drifting into 
a ‘fine distraction ;" and she had quite lost 
her own identity, when she was brought 
back to her remembrance with a vivid rash 
by the utterance of a few melodious tones, 
ee! breathed in her ear 
Ootned tato words, they said — 
“Your subjects are Teapin over the 
threshold of their weary daily life into 





straining their , and in an inst 
forehead, face, ood asek were suffused with 
that but too eloquent rose-tint which so 
often reveals a secret the tongue refuses to 
utter. 

At the same instant Lollie seized her 
hand, and, as she had done before, pressed 
it, and whispered 

** He has come, @he darling prince of a 
fellow. I was sure he would. Lyddy, 
Lyddy, are you ill? You are as white as 
ashes. Io you feel faint, dear?” 

**No—no!” oried Lydia, impetuously, 
almost passionately. ‘* Pray take no notice 
of me; I am well enough.” 

And she tarned her back to the Black- 
wall pier. 

** Well, if ever,” anddenly cried Miss 
Camoy, with unaffected surprise. ‘* Why, 
there is Mr. Athol himself. He is actually 
oomi on board the steamer. I am 


amazed. 

Mr. Fisell glanced at the wharf, then at 
Lydia, then at the landing stage, against 

ich, the steamboat had now been broaght 
alongside. His eye fell on the excessively 
handsome face and lithe, gracefal form of 
Mr. Athol, and his plexion d the 
pale dall green of the jade and the expres- 
sion of a panther. 

‘I guess what has brought him there,” 
he thonght, with gnashing teeth. ‘‘ She 

she! He would wither and destroy 
her. I nee it at a glance; bat she is mine 
—Mrs. Fisell, that will be and if he at 
tempts to wrong her he shall find it must 
be done over my ensanguined corse—my 
corse |" 

** Well to be sure,” parsued Miss Oamoy, 
with a kind of flattering titter, ‘‘ if there 
ian't our Mr, Gong Mr. Coory, the 
buyers, and Mr. Day, and Mr. Jones, and 
Mr. Pringle, and Tetheridge, and Wiltshire 
—what a swarm of the haberdashery —all 
coming on board, too. That is Mr. Athol's 
doings, I haven't a doubt, too. And if there 
isn Mt. Cnarlea Templeton with Mr. Athol, 
I declare.” 

A hysterical gureie of supreme }j 
from the lips of Lollie as she listen 
enumeration, and she pressed her little 
hand to her throat,as if the sudden bliss 
communicated to her by this event, was 
more than she could bear. 

“I wonder he didn't bring the whole 
‘owse and the whole firm,” remarked Mr 
Finell, with a scowl [call it infer derg. 1 
shall keep ‘om at a distance.” pa 

‘* They may return the compliment, per- 
haps,” remarked Miss Camoy, sarcastically, 
for, an she said to herself, she wan quite 
sick of the way in which he was glaring at 
Miss Smith, and it was quite time that 
some one stepped in to change the direc- 
tion of the devouring eyes. 

By this time the steamer was again on its 
awift way, and Mr. Athol, with his band of 
gentlomanly-dreased assistants, who ap- 

red to be officered, as it were, by mem- 
rs of the establishment in more elevated 
positions in the honse of business thas 
themselves, was already busy among the 
girls, having sammoned Miss Uamoy to as. 
sist him, making introdactions, or, rather, 
bringing the young people together for the 
sake of matual recreation ; it being quite 
understood by the aforesaid band of assis- 
tants, that a close supervision would be ex 
ercised over them, and while it was hoped 
they would be merry, it was quite expected 
they would be prudent and proper, if they 
valued their sitnations. 

Mr. Fisell turped bis back on the party, 
and addressed his conversation to Lydia, 
who did not hear a word She sould not; 
there was a distracting singing in her ears 
and a kind of mistiness before her sight. 
She was eonscious of a throng of sounds, 
of movi scenery, of a gliding motion 
She felt “thet her beart was flattering and 
palpitating, and that she was cold, especially 
at the finger-tips. 

Bho was secretly delighted after al! that 
she had come, though Mr. Athol shoald not 
take notice of her—even if be shvald not 





burst 
to the 


a brief Flysiam, oh, fair queen of the day!" 
Her heart sprang toher mouth. She knew 
the tones so well —bat too well —for they 
had themselves after she had first 
heard them many a time in the still night, 
when sleep refarsed to comfort her ing 
eyelids, «© 
he felt that she reddened neck, cheek, 
, oars, and anfortanately it was a 
conscious blush, for she was vered to think 
that he should be able to perceive his com- 
ing was by no means a matter of indifference 
to her 
She thought that she could not raise her 
downoast eyes. Nhe theaght she would not 
lift them for worlds, and yet how they 


| good fortane to be placed 


tone, which be in an instant detected, she 
replied 

* Your wonder will cease when you bear 
that the machine is in consiant ase in moat 
households in America, and that at the 
scholastic establishment at which it waemy 


urefal acquire 
ments were taught with « similer care to 
that devoted to the cultivation of mental 
stacdies and physical accomplishments.” 
He bent his head in acknowledg went, and 


| in a lower tone observed 


Tam more than anawered, because Iam 


gift and the ordinary acquirement. At the 


v 


_— 


apirit of interference, was ready to eheck 
any signs of unrestricted licence if it shoald 
develope iteelf 

There was soon « steady tramp to the ea- 
loon below, much to the wonderment of the 
“society” who were gathered on board te 
enjoy their happy day at Rosherville, and 
Lyle moved as if she would follow is theis 
wake, bat Mr. Athol detained her, saying, 
with bis winning amile-alas' too wie 
ning 


“One moment, if you please, MiseSmith; 


| You mast sot forget that are toe 
enabled to see anited in you the natearal | . Ne me & 


same time, Miss Suwith, 1 entreat you to | 


condone my rudeness in even alluding on 
an cooasion like this to such a subject. By 
forgiving me, you shall not find me tripping 
with my tongue again. Aw I forgiven?” 

She raised her eyes te bis; there was a 
sad expression in them, aud, partly re 
proachfal too. It seemed to imply it 
would be diMficalt to withhold forgiveness of 
him, and yet that it was oruel in him to 
have pat snob pm yp ey to her 

He felt hie blood glow in his veins an 
emotion pervaded his frame such as he had 
never experienced before. To his own in 
tense wonder, it would have been, had he 
Jetected it, an impulse to offer her, like 
Mark Antony did Cleopatra, the werld, if he 
coald have commanded the gift that mo- 
ment, leaped into his heart—-aye, inte his 
eyes too, for Lydia, anable to bear their in- 
tensity, turnedber own away, and even re- 
+ gm & pace or two nearer to the vessel's 
side. 

Rat as she moved ao almost unconsciously 
he moved tov, and their conversation was 
renewed, although at the outset it took 
quite another channel. 

What mattered it that the subjects treated 
by them commenced far from them. 
solves? Insensibly it glided back to them 
By some natural lee, as divided streams 
from high mountain sources find their way 
to their common home, the ocean. 

A flitting binsh, caused by a too earnest 
dwelling by his eyes on w he now be 
lieved to be the fairest face in creation, oo 
eastonally reminded them whither they had 
drifted, and they flew back to their high 
mountain latita only to meander back 
again to themselves. 

There were many objects of interest on 
the flat lands the distant heights on 
both sides of the broad river to be pointed 
out and commented on; bat Mr. athol 
knew them not, neither did Lydia, «> their 

i tinued to be of « 








character -del tfally personal. Opinions, 
tastes, inclina’ poetioal ori , an 


infinite variety, served them to ferget the 
scenery, the passing veanels, the persons on 
board—everything bat themselves 
Both had foand a new world, and they 
loat all other considerations in exploring ite 
** fresh groves, and pastures new.” 
Hrief as wan their inti y, it 
very soon that they had been known to each 
other from childhood, and they spoke, it 


A 








uprose to meet hiv aa they were regarding 
her beantifally-chiselled featares with an 
admiration which was not qualified by a 
single doubt. 

And their eyes met—only for an instant, 
but the momentary glance was a volume in 
itself. The richest langaage, and the most 
eloquent t over thed, could 
never have approached the sentiment con 
veyed in that one expression mutually in- 
terchanged. Swift and momentary as the 
glance was, it was suficient to tell her not 
only that her secret wish was realized but 
her surmise was confirmed, for Mr. Athol 
was standing by her side, and his face waa 
aflame with that hue which never disgraced 
the face of man yot. 





CHAPTER XIL 
IT is one! 

It ia pleasant to see how well-organized 
minds, es ly if they be well-trained, 
and, therefore, well-educated, smooth away 
the little ombarrassments which attend some 





introductions, or the oo t of 
caliar acquaintances between the opposite 


seron 
Between Mr. Athol and I dia there seem- 
ed, curiously enongh, to be at once estab- 
lished a feeling of equality, which was tacit- 
ly not only felt but acknowledged by both. 
On the part of Lydia, she intuitively felt 
herself to be—and only for the woman's 
reason, because she did—the equal, as a 
uestion of common humanity, of Mr. 
Tivol. She was aware that, in a worldly 
and monetary point of view, there was 
a very wide galf between them ; bat she did 
not see the chasm that separated them in 
the fact of his being the son of a duke, and 
she the daughter of —an adventuress. 
It would, perhaps, be more just to her to 
say, that she did not take up this view at 
all; bat that whatever distress the diffor- 


PP d by a tacit understanding, without 
that restraint which usaally reigus over first 
interviews, especially between individuals 
of the opposite sexes, divided, too, by oun. 
iderat of station in life. 

It was very pleasant to both, bat plea 
sures have their limita, and theirs was 





day ¥ Your sabjects must have time to as 
semble, in order that they may reesive 
with the honors dae to your rank, aad te 
your deserts” 

She tarned from him with a vexed, dis 
treased ¢ i pression 

““T will not go!” she exclaimed, with « 
sadden energy 

* Why?” he asked, with unequivocal sar. 
prise 

** Because this manifestation ise- is an- 
py painful to me It reminds me 

ut too forcibly, by ite a! ovntrast, of 
os I omy Go setnened, wath a cloaded 

¥, aud curious spirit of impatience. 
** Rather of what you ought to be,” be 





Jo 
- think " 
weak, Mr. Athol?" ~ 

He regarded her handsome f{. it 





ment as oa have 
won by merit it tbe re as Aboee 
around you, lively 
if they see with a penal ‘awe 


you 
your fai —your countenance.” 

He tateed his rich-bued 
uttered the last words, and bis look 
preasible admiration made her 
own from him in tara, 
alight sigh emanated from her lips. 

he retreated » step or two, murmeri 
almost inaudible objections, and be ~ 4 
vanoed nearer to ber to combat them, when 
somehow, bis hand sought and obtained 
of hers. 

It was only fora moment, for she with- 
drew it sharply, and tarned her face seroas 
the waters to the shore. A feeling of atter 
d d dto w her down ; 


| | 
ee | 
brit 





rather radely interrupted by the add of 
Mr. Fisell, who bad suddenly assumed the 
aspect of a nsngiy r-of an Arotio 
tiger, if moh an animal does exist in the 
immediate vicinity of the North Pole. He 
was white, and ioy cold. 

He had stood for a moment or so withia 
two feet of them, anobserved, but ob- 
servant. He had, with « bilious loathing, 
watched his superior’s rapt look on the 
young and beautiful countenance so near 
to hia, he had seen with what silent, ab- 
sorbed attention she listened to every word 
that fell from bis lips, and the somewhat 
trite simile of the meth and the lamp pre- 
sented itself to bis mental vision as « large 

otare. 

** He would soorch the wings of this poor 
morth,” he seliloquized, quite to himeelf ; 
**bat I will save ber--I will preserve her. 
I will offer her my ‘and an' ‘art, which be 
wou't, and I am as good as he, except by 
the accidence of bath.” 

As soon as he bad made his prosenee 
known by « short, sharp, rasping, wither 
logly sarcastic oongh, he exhibited bis teeth 
in a snarling kind of way, and said, loftily 

‘Tam grieved to spile a pleasant tert-« 
tect; bat en an ancient old horthur says, 
there's a time for all things, and lanck is 
ready. Mins Smith, your most ebedient, 
allow me to conduct you tw your regal 
throne in the saloon.” 

‘Luncheon ready so early, Fisell?” re 
marked Mr. Athol, with a look of surprise, 
drawing forth hia watch. Why, it is only“ 

“Arf past eleven, sir,” returned Mr 
Fisell, with the grandeur of one communi 
cating what he knew to be the correct ar 
t to one who did not. With an 








ence of station rather than of birth d 
her, arose from her bitter knowledge that 
hers was very far inferior to bis. 

On his part, he never thought of her 
origin, or the possible, though not probable, 
dukedom in store for him. He only saw 
before him an elegant girl of singularly re 
fined, aristocratic and beautifal featnres, 
with a remarkably graceful and quietly 
dignified mien, and felt the conviction that 
of all womankind he had yet seon sho was 
by far the moat entrancing. 

That was all he needed to govern his de 
meanor to her, except pownibly that his 
knowledge of her artistic skill tended im 
perceptibly to angment hia respect for her. 

Before the ‘‘fust set” had ended they 
were in fall conversation, and, it appeared, 
upon perfectly equal terms. Indeed, he 
was so much amazed to find her mind and 
tastes so well caltivated, and her educated 
knowledge so very mach in advance of what 
he instinctively they were likely 
to be, that he snffered his astoniahment to 
betray itself. 

With some little confasion, he made a 
remark whieb had this effect; but she only 
smiled sadly, and said, quietly and frankly, 

“Tt is not remarkable that you should 
feel some surprise at finding me better 
educated than wy—my companions —" 

** Bubjecta,” he inte , with a smile 
** Bat your surprise will cease, sir,” she 
tinued, without heeding his implied 








see her. It was pl t, very pl t, to 
be near to him, perhaps to hear the rich, 
soft tones of his voice. She would be satis- 
fied with that, fer it would make her day 
pass with a quiet joy, though it might be 
only too swift in its goin 

Shs did not ask herself to offer a reason 
for this almost overpowering emotion; why 
she should feel this remarkable interest in 
one who was almost « stranger to her, and 
im his position as far above her as if he 


were a im the blae sky, only to be 
seen and worshipped at all in the seoret 
bight time 


did not think to ask herself whether 


flattery, ‘‘ when I tell you that I was for five 
years placed at a ladies school of consider 
able repatetion in Philadelphia” 
**To the United States?“ he suggested. 
“Yes,” she retarmed, drooping her «ye- 
lids. ‘*‘ Momma Smith, believing herself to 
be a widow, visited the United States, 
taking me with her, and she there contract 
ed a second marriage. No doabt I was aa 
inconvenient remimisoence of her first 





anion, aad, therefore, I was sent away from 
her new home.” 
** And no doubt to your advantaze, with 
to your soqairementa,” he respond 





there was such a thing as love at Grat sight 
—whether the strange gg distarbing 
her, almost disquieting her, if it bad not 
been that they bore aa impress of » certain 
amount of bliss upon them, had been raised | 


reapect 

ed, looking perhaps a little too steadfastly | 
at ber fair face ** Of coarse, there are 

what are called nateral gifts; bat will you | 
pray pardon me if [ in the least degree vex | 
you by expressing my wonder how, having | 


r 
ineffable smile at Mr. Athol's ignorance ou 
this point, he added, *' The young ladies 
was up with the sparrers, sir, and their 
tyleta would take up too much of their time 
for them to think much about their break 
fustsa. Hesides, there's the freah hair horf 
the water, and the mazy dance, too. I 
assure you several of the young ladios have 
felt like bottle stout already, only Miss 
Camoy put on the block. Now, Miss Smith, 
if you ploase, will you come with me ’ 

The furecastie bell at this moment pealed 





Inatily 

He crooked hia elbow in a crescent form, 
and jerked it toward her, She dil noPoffer | 
tu take it, but Mr. Athol did 

** Finell, ' he naid, quietly, but with a de 


cision which sounded as if it were beyond 
appeal, ‘we will follow you. Go at once 
and assiat Mins Camwoy in marshalling the 
young ladies, and conflading them to their 
places at the table. You will have quite as 
mach as you can manage to perform that 


daty, Away with you -you are wanted, 
you hear.” 

At this moment Miss Camoy was soon at 
a short distance looking at him like a spin 
ater hyevus. She was alsw calling aloud to 
him, by no means iu « deferential tone 

** Finell! Finell!’ 

What was yet more disgusting to him, 


shrill, musical voices, from 
by him, 


nome young, 
quarters undiscoverable 
screaming too 

** Come aleng, old Fizzle 
Fizz —no@ then, Fiz -ale, look sharp’ 

A general laugh from the crowd a little 
way off chorased these remarks, and Finsell 


were | was not a bit stiff or stack ap 


, 7” 
she would have given worlds fur the oppor. 
tunity of permitting barat of 
tears to have free away. 

She even retreated from him toward the 
veanel's aide, and with o restless, angry im- 


P lated, with a troy 

“Ob, that I were not the thing am! 
Would I had never been bern.” 

A rash of woisture blinded ber, and at 
the moment « soft hand caaght hers, and 
pressed it. 

Asif she had been stung by « serpent, 
she uttered a ory, aad with a shad 
der; bat a pleasant, joyous voice whisper 
od in her ear — 

** What, moping still, Queen of Hearts / 
Never despair! Neel desperan —dum 
never ys 
It was Lollie who spoke, and in her clear, 
rich voloe warbled the refrain of Mr. 
Fisell'’s song. Lydiaturned to her with « 
strange, grateful expression in her eyes, 





“Lem mah you have come, Lollies!" 
she exclaimed, earnestly, ‘‘ so very glad.” 
** Why?” asked Lollie, quickly, ng 


at lydia's blanched face, aad then giving « 
—_ glance at Mr. Athol's countenance, 
only to see that It looked pale and serious 
tox 


J 

What could have happened? Surely Mr. 
Athol had not said anythin, easing te 
her. Lvllie could not think bim capable of 
it; bat if be had, partner or no partner, 
lord or no lord, she promptly resolved to 
give bim a piece of her mind 

** Why, Lyddy dear, tears!" she whisper. 
ed. ‘* Mr. Kunci has never" 

**Mr. Athol is a gentleman,” hastily is 
imposes lydia, with a heotic flush, and 
added, quickly, ** bat if you love me, Lollie, 
do not couple my name in any way with 
his. You know how Scatehell how su. 
promely wretehed, I am athome, how vast 
the space that separates him from me. 
Even what you may intend as a harmless 
joke, can only act by implication to my dis 
credit. Do not, pray, attempt any plea 
wantry of that kind.” 

Lydia spoke in « very low tone, bat 
almost with vehemence. Lallie looked at 
her in speechless wonder 

Nhe suddenly closed her hands tightly, 
and stamped her amall foot angrily 

** Don't be childish, Lyddy,” she exclaim 
od, with equal verre Wa have cons e6bte 
evjoy ourselves to day, and let us de it 
Mr Athol would not have come here if be 
had been above mizing with, and speaking 
toas. And aa for you, you are as good as 
him, perhaps a great deal better, and he 
may live to find that ont one day.” 

* Absard' objected Lydia, impatiently 

** Yon are disagreeable, but never mind 
that is for the futare,” persisted Lollie, im 
poratively. ‘' You are queen to day , fancy 

ourself one in reality you look it and 
eave & to morrow to morrow s vexations. 
Mr Athol wont presame, | aw sure, on 
wae! condescension. Why, | bave bad the 
oveliest dance with Mr Charlies Temple- 
ton He langhed and talked to me, and 
im fact, I 


}am net anre that he isn't strack with me 


tome on, old What of it? 


We shan't see each other te 
never agsin-so what 
Come, Lyddy, clear ap 

i be joyful to 


morrow perbaps 
dows it matter’ 
your gloomy face, auile an 


for the moment felt that life had no mure | day, and come down-stairs into the saloon 


charms for bim. 


Yet Le bounded into the throng, and dis. | for you 


played a sudden and vigorous animation, 
snapping wolfishly at Mins Camoy, aud 
holding forth like a Mentor to the young 


ladies who would pot look demare nor ex | 


hibit a d ov of stadied frigidity 

We shoald, however, here mention that 
the young ladies in question were quite as 
well and as becomingly attired as the ma 
jority of their sisters in a mach saperior 





condition in life, and that, though they | 


were sprightly and disposed nay, bent 


up by an emotion far deeper than mere ad- | profited so palpably by every boar of your | apum enjoying themselves as much as they 
possibly ovald that day, there was not the | 


miration of his form and featare, and «| 
respect for his 


scholastic term, you have been able to | 


position. Nor, | echieve in the art the singular excellence | smallest room fur quarreling with them ou 


what was still mere anfortunate for ber, | which most deservedly won fur youa crown | any want of propriety io thetr deportment. 


why abe wished him to her, and 
to converse with her continuously, for she | 
| 


So 

he had seen a great deal of the world— | 
far teo much of it, in ber short life—but | 
she was as yet mach too innocent to ane | 
lyze the emotions thrilling ber whole | 
frame, so as to eliminate considerations | 


of laurels?” | 


The young meu, too, who had been intro 


| 


to lanch They are all ready, and waiting 
The table looks lovely.’ 
** | bad rather not go,” protested Lydia, 
atill edging pearer to de side of the 
steamer 

** Aad be called proed, and fine madam, 
and all sorts of names lo, theres « 
spoilt baby,” eried Lollie, pettishly, *‘* If 
you don't come at once, I 1! call Mr Athol 
to come to you, and go down on his knees 
to beg you to ascend your throne.” 

*\Not for worlds!” responded Lydia, 


| with «fright 


Bat at this moment Mr. Athol, having 
observed Mr. Fisell emerge from the sa 
loon, and guessing bis mission, himeelf 


appreached with a quick step to the side of 
the steamer where Lydis and [ollie were 


Poor Lydia! She felt a pain at her heart | daced un board with the purpose of making | standing. Simaltaneously there was a lit- 
| tle commotion among the passengers os 


when ber ears, only too eager to catch bis | 
words, took in this speech. It seomed to | 
steke out the imsuperable streteh of land | 
whieh difference of birth had thrust be- | 
tween them. | 

With « slightly perceptible fluttering of 
the eyelids, and « tinge of coldness in her | 


the day pass pleasantly, were pot only well 
dreased bat respectably connected, and in 
tb lves respectab! Tory hed, wo, 
been scbooled with regard to the days pr»- 
ceedings, and they were accompanied 4 zn 
manager, who, without appearing to dis- 
play .e power of supervision or betray a 





| 


| 


deck, and @ general rash was made to the 
same aide. 

A beantifal schooner yacht had jast been 
overtaken by the steamer, aod it was being 
passed so closely that the face of every per- 
son on board was distinctly recogni 














































































Mr. Athol stood at the shoulder of Lydia, | Only look, though, how the poor thing The captain seemed parzied, and rubbed 


and said, in those tones which eo strongly 
thrifled ber wherever she beard them 

“That te the largest and the ewiftest 
schooner yeoht in the clab Geet It belong: 
t « friend of minve, and, strangely envagh, 
ft te called the Q seen 

“Ab, Athol, how dye do!” eried an aris 
tectetic voice on board the steamer *' Bee 
yoe on board by and bye’ We shall bring 
ep ot Gravesend © 

Ass Me | 


struggice bow it te hooked 

** Vea,” eaid Edwards, forgetting for the 
moment his resolve, “bat it it ie pot the 
oaly unfortenate that wriggies bard when it 
4 iteclf cought.” 

Evtea Norris tarned apeoe hiw sherply, 
snatehing her hands away e+ she did so, 
and her face once more Bashed, a if wo 
que pens were beginning to make 

ves known, and usurping the gir! 


dab of the past and present 





** How are you, Lovet!” reap 
Athol, with a weve of the hand “Per 


hape we mey pay the yeokt a visit before tome 


T hy the wide of Lord Ailes Lovat, on board 
the yecht, stood « geotiomen who had the 


erect bearing of « military na dveee of the | 


clothed in the ordinary walking dress of 


day. His face, which was an expressive one, | 
wes embrowned, even |yronsed, by constent | 


exposare ton Indiasun It bed a gloomy 
east, ac if some 
departed from « lengthened bome in his 
memory lt was listless, tov, and quietly | 
indifferent to what was passing around bin, 
even as if ‘‘ man delighted not him, and 
woman neither 

Yet, while Mr Athol was, with an ele 
vated tone, replying to bie friend Lord 
Lovet, af if moved hy « eadden and unoun 
troliatle impulses the gentleman referred 
to rateed his eyes aud Gred them at once on 
the face of Lidia 

Fort a eecoud he stoofentranced and then 
hie eyebrows lifte ! up, hie eyes erpanded, 
ead his nostrile dilated, asif he had received 
an electric shock With intense etotte 
ment, be eried aluad 

It te he! 

The bend striking ap ea itenty in honor 
of the yacht, "Bee the Con qgoertng Hero 
«, and ina mo 


Comes drowned bit vol 

meut more the beeutifal seasel had giided 

tate the wake of the steawer, and was soon 

left far behind ! 
To pe CONTINUED ) 
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Caught in the Coils. 


BY GERORUK MANVILLE FENN 


indeed indeed I 


Bat, Mise Norris 
Tray listen to me 


love you very dearly 
deat Etta'~ 

“Mr, Edwards, for shame! Loose my 
hand directly What will the other passen 
gore say if they see you? How dare you 
eal! me by my Christan name, too!” 

* Heoause | am miserable and balf mad 
llow cea you tortare meso? What ia it to 
me what the passengers say ! 

"A et deal, it ought to be, Mr bd 
wards,” was the half mocking, balf serous 
rep! “And as to me tortaring you, I 
don't do anything of the bind. Yuu torture 
and worry yourself, aud make yuarwell « 
silly child, orying for the moon . 

Hat, Mies Norris, pray listen! You 
know how I love you’ 

* No, IT don't,” was the lang ling answer 
“Yoa know everybody telle me that, be 
cause Tve gota merry litte fresh colored 
face jast as if I could help tt’) I don't 
want poople to live me only to like me I 
don't waut sully young men to be sighing, 
and looking poetry, sud betag dismal, lw 


tired of it. If thats love, lL dom t want any 
of 1." . 

** Hat, to deed, Pitta 

**Tudeed, Mise Norris,’ if you please, 
Mr Liiwarda  locanse Lam light hearted 


and free, | don't allow people to presame 
upon it, Now, yoo are the fourth gentle 
man who has told me, in these two month 
we have heen at aoa, that he loves me, and 
ltell you jast-the same as Ive told the 
others, that its all euger candy nonsense, 
and [ don't care for ite bit 

"Who hae dared to speak to you like | 
thet?" | 

Ta ha, bea’ What indignation’ What) 
fan’ Just as if Im going to tell you' | 
Wheat would it be then « doel!? Only 
think , one in the foretop, as the sailors oall 
it, and one ia the maintop, with pistols, 
showling at one another, Oh, neo- | 
better Sul you ovald have swords, and | 
eat and poke at one avotber, and not be | 
able to reach, so that you ooald do ne mis 
chief * 

* Misa Norria, what can I do to prove 
how dear you are to me!” 

** Let me seo,” she anawered, assuming a | 
serious air) “You might kill e griffia, if 
he wae going to ran away with me, oF, stop, | 
you might jamp after me the first time | | 
tamble overbuard, and poke the sbarks 
eyes oul when they were coming to eat me 

up, of, no, Pil tel you, | mean to learn 
to smoke Uny cigaretios, so if you will get 
me some very nice tobacoa, that wont 
make me sick and ill, like brother Dick's | 
did, and then I shall begin to — Ob, | ook 
look, Mr Kdwards! more fun! ‘lhey've | 
eanght another dolphin’ Come and see it | 
die all sorts of colors” | 

Away tripped Eula Norria, light hearted 
and merry aso schoolgirl, — the deok, 
leaving Jobn Edwards, of the Bengal civil 
service, passenger in the Lord Clive Rast 
Indiaman, yaiet and ragged of brow, on the | 
qearter deck, where the above conversation | 
had taken place. He had teken a fancy to 
the bright fairy of « girl retarning to India, 
after ten yeare of Puglish education, bat 
euly found that he was firing his hopes 
apen a lighthearted obild, without one 
se:bous thought forthe futare One mo. | 
meat, he felt jealous the nert, bitterly 
disappointed and then a fued of quiet 
common sense was drawn upon, and he de 
termined to coast aside the sighing ewain, 
aodin a quiet, manly way, to let the arrant 
little beart see that bis was indeed « steri 
ing, homest lowe. If in the fature she learn 
od ite value well, if, on the oontrary, he 
was still treated in a light, giddy, and ohild 
ish manner, he felt that he would have had 
en esoape from one whose brightness wes | 
net that of the trae metal, but valy the gay, 
attractive shimmer of a» much tinsel | 

Te decide with John P iwards, was to act 
and mg forward, he was once more by 
Fite Norrie s side, to find her ready enough 
to meet him withoul constraiut 

‘Tent it @ beauty, Mr) Edwards!” abe | 
erclaimed, ber peaoby lite cheeks flushed | 
with excitement ‘But it does seem so 
eruel to cated them.” 

** And to eat them,” said Ei iwarda, dryly. 
“I always feel that compancton over the 
arrowy, ng mackerel, and wish it 
= = at, dull bued turbot, or even « 


“Now, that's wicked!" exclaimed Etim 
with girliab 
fun at me.” 





reat sorrow had pot yet | 


| love making going on ad 4d , in fair weather 


| trade, 


| whales,” said Captain Berry. 


}eried bite 
| Caugbt 


“I beg ." anid Edwards, in « low 
words escaped me inadver 
tently. If I promise never again to of sad, 
will you forgive me!” 

Etta was silent op Gow memati Sateen 
abe «, and then it was ine pet 
Sich than, techn cadiainned “Me Edwards, 
you are always trying to make me hate you. — 

* Thea Til sever do so any more,” said 
the young man, laugbing 

** Bat really, will you always be wise and 
matarel, ae talk sensibly!” 

“Indeed I will, Etta Norris,” said E14 
wards, gravely, “and when I «jak of love 
again, it ehall be at your lovilation.” 

“Ab, pow we ehall have « pleasant 
voyage, end you shall see bow 1 will snub 
the nett man ebo talks nonsense to me 

Joho E twarde did see, and hear, tro, the 


Various snabtings administered Ly tLe will 
fal lite beauty. Mometinwes i! was with 
rleasnre but more often there wae « 
mingling of pal as be wishe i that his 
fancy bad been attracted by sume one more 
staid aud juliet 

* Tt all comes of beiog Slat up in «eo 
small a space with each @ fire brand, when 
one tecomposed of tndammabic materials, 
he thuugtt aud then once mere came 


tiet resolution, and to Lave seen John 
-dwards it might have beeu sapposed that 
he wae ove of the happiest of mortal 
The complement of the Lord Chye was 
made op very much after the fashion of 
that of most East Indiamen beivre Us 
overland route was so largely patronized. 
There wore yellow officers, returning after, 
a long leave commissioners aud clerks, 
yanng folks like bitte Norris going back from | 
the schools at which they bad been placed ; | 
spinster sisters aud cousiva, aboul to join 
ether sisters, brothers and ovasins in the | 
hot land where husbands are said to be so 
plentiful, and « fair sprinkling of youn 
ofivers aud cadeta, There was flirting anx 


and foal, music and dancing the amuse 
ments peouliar to shipboard, and uuder the 
presidency of « captain, jovial, middle 
aged, aud possessed of the bpp? kuack of 
making biaself agreeable toy both young | 
avd old, the days dow rapidly by 

Hut a dreary time was coming on, for in 
trying to round the Cape they had to en 
oounter a setles of bitter northern gales 
wo fleroe that, dey after day, the great ladia 
man bed to scud seuth ander storm ate 
sails, the huge waves chasing her rviowen 
as they tried to leap oo board, and at last, 
when he weather once more amiled upou the 
travellers, it was for them tu Bud theunel ves 
far away to the southward, where the winds | 
blew heen and bitterly, where misia were 
frequeut, and there was the possilility, day 
by day, of their enovantering too 

The light tropic cluthes were cast aside, 
and such lady passengers as were prepared 
appeared in thick wrappers and furs, while 
those who had been expecting saumer, or 
tropic weather, sat abd abivered over the 
cabin fires, as they longed once more for 
the ardeut sunshine of the hot belts 

It was too ebilly for a deck game, but | 
one bright, ool f day, many of the passen 
gers wore on deck, when one of the sailors 
aloft, on the look-out for ioe, who had been | 


chosen by the captain on scoount of his 
bean in the Greenland whaling 
eauddenly hailed the deck with 
* There she spouts! the regular whalers 
announcement of a fish in aight. 

** Where awey ?” oried the captain. 

** Right aheed'” shouted the man, when 
glaanes wore hastily fetobed, adjasted, and 
the ladies were soon, under guidance, try. 
ing hard to make out the wh 

** 1 did eo want to see a whale, Captain 
Derry,” said Etta, who had been favored 
with a glance through the captain's tele- 
scope 
** Well, my dear, try again,” he said, 
good hamoredly, ‘Rest ihe glass on the 
bulwark thats the way. Now, swoop the 


heving 





of 

Oe, dear, what nonsense you do talk '” 
she oried. * How am | to know what sweep 
ing the officg te?” 

** Well, geutly look along the line where 
aoa and sky meet, my dear, and then 
youll see them, said the fatherly captain, 
emiling. ‘‘Now do you make them out!” 

“1 oan see the water spurting up, and 
something black now and then,” said Etta. 

“Thats right enough, those are the 





Etta gave vent to an exclamation of dis- 
appointment mingled with contempt, as 
abe turned away with girlish petulance. 

* Why, Letpected to see great things as | 
big as this abip'” she exolaimed. 

** | dare aay, my child,” said the captain, 
laughing, ‘‘but thie is a sebool of email 
whales, twelve or Ofteen feet long —per 
haps twenty.” 

*Leay, captain,” exclaimed one of the 
young office:s, “can't you give us sume 
sport harpooning, and that sort of thing | 

No,” sald Captain Kerry, shaking his 
head ‘weve no whaling lines 

"Ob, do harpoon some, Captain Rerry,’ 
“ Tahould like to see a whale 


* Sboald you, my dear’ Well, I tell you 
what, then. well have ae try.” 

Pita clapped ber hands, bat the next | 
moment she lovked annoyed, for Mr Ed 
wards said, laughingly, ‘Il tell you what ut 
ta, captain, if any of us happen to be in 
dingrace, we shall kuow where to seek an 
tu leroeseor 

“Always hike to get a good character | 
amongst my lady passengers, said the 
Captain, sailing Aud then be hailed the 


| top. “Come down bere, Dick Lee 


“Ay, ay, wir! said the man, who, scent 
ing sport, glided down rapidly, to pall bis 


| forelock. 


* Could we rig out any whaling geer, to | 
fast to one of that school, do you tuiak, | 
aa | 

** Let's see, sir, be ’ Well, what 
weve got are werry small, bat they might | 
do —. oe | 

” line,” captain. Bat 

“Aint there sisly or oenty fathom of 
new line in store, sir, nowhere!” 

“Yee. all right,” said the captain. A 
be ordered it © be brought ap. “Now, 
then, man the cutter.” 

The cutter was manned; a harness cask 
placed forward, in which open tub was | 
ally oviled « long line, « small bar. | 
red thereto, and Dick took | 
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“Oa, she's in the cabin asleep ; 
mind ber, Do take mea, dear baptasn 
Berry ?" 1 sboald co like to go.” | 


Wvyvd os an eroseding| 


bis ear in « whimeatos! manner, as be looked 
im the pretty little appealing face before 
bim 

** Tell you what,” be said, ‘I believe if 
you were to ask me for my head, | 
give it to you.” 

“I keew you'd take me!” cried Etta, 
merrily, as cought hie arm with both 
her bands, and, the next moment, she was 
seated in the boai, without observing Ed. 
werdse's antious face, as be took his place 
close behind ber 

“You here?” she said, with « slight 
start, as the bost was lowered dowa, 


“Yes; why not?” be said, emiling ‘I 


There was a smile on Jube Edwards's 
face, bat it was evident that he was 


wild trick; but he 
gree more reo Bpeou ane the 
captain langbingly tell the willfal girl that 
there was not much likelibood of their 
ovming up with the fish. 

** Bat they re not fish, Captain Berry, are 
they exclaimed Etta. 

** No, my dear, bat we always call them 
wo. Bat, I aay, Dick, how about the sport?” 

‘Well got fast on to one, never fear,” 
raid Dick, confidentially, as be stoud, bar- 
poor in hand, watching where, half a mile 
ahead, a ovaple of jots of water showed that 
aswell whale was blowing, Keep quiet, 
please, and steer as | wave my hands 

Toe men sailed, as they glanced at the 
atimated countenauce of the young girl, 
whe seemed to grow each moment mure ex 
cited 

* Yoo aint boen whaling before, none of 
you, 
tone, “se be on the look ont, and, when I 
shout ‘Starn all! beck water with all your 
waigt 


The boat's crew gave a grow! of avent, | 
aud now Ly tw their work, they made | 


the water foam beneath the light vessel's 
bows, while every eye was fized upon the 
gembolling sea-monsters abead, a¢ they 
rolled over porpoise fashion, now abowing 


their heads, their backs, and now and then | 


their flukes, as Orst one and then asother 
took a dive downward, to come up again 


| olaewhere, spurting the water up in a jet of 


apray that, at a distance, alwost resembled 
rv mach white amoke, Even Edwarda, in 
spite of bis uneasiness, could not belp 
feeling a little of the excitement that per- 
vaded his companivns, as they now rowed 
right up to where the whales bad been 
playing but a few minutes before. 

They were, as bad been said, only small 


| #peciwens of the Luge monsters of the 


deep. Probably not one craceqjod sixteen 
feet, bat they were not wanting in caution, 
for, as the boat peared them, one by one, 
they all disappeared, to the great disap 
pututment of Etta 

Hut ander Dick's guidance the boat was 
rowed on, till the young girl uttered an ex 
clamation of fear, for reckoning rightly 
where one of the shoal would re-appear, 


LD) ck stood with harpoon poised ; and just as) 
« buge, dark body rose above a wave, he | 


darted the iron instrument, for it to fall 
half adosen yards from him in the water, 


ebecled by e@ kink tn the line 4 


lle uttered an etclamation of impatience, 
re adjusted the line, aud stood once more 
for another trial 

** Detter luck this time, Dick,” said the 
oa tain 

“* Ay, ay, vir 
as atid as wire 
right 


hat this comes oat in rings 
A good wetting will pat it 


Again silence waa called, and the boat, | 


by careful steering, was made to creep 
cautiously toward where one monster was 
gawbolling. 

‘Let me atand up to see,” whispered 
Pitta, and holding by the hands of two of 
the young men, she stood ap in the buat, 
jast as, with a vigorous throw, Dick darted 
the harpoon inate the back of the slippery 
monster, 

** Btarn all!" shouted Dick, and the oars 
were plied, there was « tremendous lash- 
ing of the water, a hissing noise made by 
the rope, and in an instant, like a spring, 
a dozen coils leaped out of the open tab to- 
gether; there was a snap like a whip, and 
the nest moment Etta Norris was encirled 
by the rope, placked from where she stood, 
aud disappeared over the side. 

For a few brief momenta every man in 
the boat sat as if ysed—atunned, as it 
were, by the jection of the fatal ovil 
that had snatohed the bright figure from 
amongst them, The rope was still running 
rapidly out, the rings were unoviling rega- 
larly, and, from the direction, it was evi- 
dent that the monster was swimming close 
to the sarface 

Edwards was the first to recover, and 
darting forward, he saw that in another few 
seconds the ooila would all be out, and the 
end being fastened to the boat, there would 
be a cheok, and a tightening of the rope, 


such as would be fatal to her round whom 


it was en ied. There was barely time 
for thought, bat he did that which seemed 
to him right under the ciroumstances. 


| With one bold out of the axe, laid by Dick's 


foresight in the bowa, he divided the line, 
and then standing up, shrieked rather thaa 
cored to the men to give way, 

They needed no incentive, and following 
the direction pointed out by Dick, the boat 
was made almost to leap over the waves till 
with » hoarse cry, Edwards leaped from 
the bows, forced himsef through the 
water, and in the next moment had bis arm 
round Etta, jast as the wounded monster, 
who had come up to breathe, was aboat to 
dart ia a different direction. 

For a moment the line was slackened, 


| and in that moment John Edwards had o 


life of agony as be dragged at the ovil which 
was over the poor iris shoalders, holding 
her arma to ber sides. Could he free her, 
or mast they be drag zed down together to 
death’ He never for a moment thought 
of leaving her 

One tug at the line, bat there was ring 
after ring ever tightening with the wet; and 
it was, in the confusion, balf-strangled as he 
was by the water, apparently immovable. 
There was no time to get outaknife. He 
could not loosen the rings. Yes, he could; 


was another and another. He bed one more 
loose, though, and if he could bat pass it 
and the next, she be free. 

Bat conld be do it before it was once 


the motion of his hands! Life, death— 
life, death— which was it to be? 

Another, ring 
thie lest Kink was dreadfal; there was a 


the rescuer, for there was a drag, 
— bound his heads to her inanimate 
wm. 
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sakl Dick, turning to speak io «low! 
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wee stealing over him, to chain bis limba. 
Another effort, though, for life—« fee 
vigorous strokes with that one arm —and 


and the 
it attached, was now slowly drag- 
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| fashion, and then eagerly tarn to where— 
cold, pale and motionkes—pvor little Etta 
| lay, supported in O Berry's arms. 
“Td souner have my sbip, Mr. £1. 
wards, that I would!" he exclaimed. ** Giod 
bleas the poor child! who woald ever have 
thoaght of such an end as this to our trip? 
How are we to face her aunt!” 

FE. iwards wade no reply in words, but he 
took the first steps toward Etta recovery 
by endeavoring to restore respiration 
¢florta which ho «trenuously kept ap antil 
they reached the vessel, where the insen:i 
ble girl was placed in the care of the doc 
tor 

luose were agonizing woments as Jobn 
Eiwards paced the deck, forgetfal of bis 
own condivvn, in the absorbing desire to 
kvow whether it was to be hope or despair. 

The doctor had refased to give any an- 
awer when applied to, but issued bis orders 
in sharp, peremptory tones, and then, with 
Eitta's aant, anda couple wore of the ledy 
| pawengers, shat himself up in the cabin 
with the patient; while a chill seemed to 
fall upon the whole ship, orders being given 


roughest, weather-worn features wearing an 
aspect of anziety. For every one on board 
| had loved the merry, light hearted, willfal 
girl, who bad a cheerful smile for every 
one, and not a man was there bat 

have risked his life to have saved ber. 

Two hours passed; and then, with de- 
apair settling down upon his heart, Jon 
Edwards rested i the saloon door, 
that he might be the first to hear news. 
Even those who had considered them- 
selves hin rivals, respected the bitter an- 
geish painted in the strong man's face. He 
had resoued ber bia daring act had bees 
her salvation, if she was spared; and, 
therefore, one and all felt disposed to give 
| place 
| At last, though, thet cabin door opened, 
jand Hidwards caught the surgeon by the 
wrist. He would have questioned bim, but 
the words would not oome-——only his lips 
parted. There was the question, though, 
plainly written in his agonized features ; 
and the surgeon laid his hand kiadly upon 
the other's shoulder as he attered the word 
that set John Edwards's beart at reat. 

“Tafe! It was a hard struggle, thongh ; 
and but for what you did in the boat, my 
efforta would have been in vain.” 

Bat Edwards only heard that first word 
Before the rest of the sentence had been 
uttered, be was staggering away, roeliny 
| ike a drunken man, till the surgeon passed 
an arm through his, and saw bim to his 

berth, where, secing that medics] aid was 
| needed, he took such steps aa prevented 
the feverish symptoms he detected from 
getting « firmer hold 

A softly uttered, bat none the lea» hearty 





was known that the danger was past; and 
then passengers aud crew fell into knota, 
to disenas the little expedition. The line, 
two, and the tnb were examined, and Dick 
Lee, the whaler, was called upon again and 
again to exemplify the mauner in which 


coiled, to twine in an instant round the 
standing figure, and snatch it from the 
boat. 


= : now,” said the captain. 
.?” 


“Ay, ay, sir! They never did in my 
boat, a T'nave known of men being taken 
over by the whole-line, bat never to come 
back any more.” 

** Who'd have thought, though, that in 
such play-work as oars any such accident 
could have happened ?" 

A week had passed, when one afternoon, 
as John E iwards was | over the side, 
his heart beat, and a flush into his 
cheeks. He had been rather moody during 
the past day or two, and an intense feelin 
of r= 4ory had taken possession o 
bus ; bat now in a few brief instante it 
was all dissipated, for a note was placed in 
bis bands, and that note was from the in- 
valid, to invite him to visit her that after- 
Boon. 

He was roceived at the cabin door by 
Mra. Norris, who then left them; and Ed- 
wards hurried up to the couch where lay 
Etta, so je and altered as to be hardly 

isable as she stretched out one little 
thie band to greet him. 

The next moment he was upon hie knees 
at her side; and, unchidden, he raised ber 
apon his arm, exclaiming as be did so, in 
husky tones, ‘* My poor child, has it come 
to , 


Ups 

Her little hands nestled, both in one of 
bia, and her large eyes gazed up timidly in 
his face, her own working the while, her 
lips quivering, aud hardly suppressed sobs 


struggling to ome from her breast. And 
there rey bd awaking m t by t 


to the fact of how deeply that strong man 
loved her, risking his life for her sake — 








and again, brought ber back from the 
shadow of death, and who was now #0 


| moved by her pitiable state that the great | 


hot tears were forced from his eyes to fall 
one by one upon ber breast. 

She gazed up at him almost curiously for 
awhile, but sweeter and softer feelings were 
It never once ocoarred to 
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in asubdued tone of voies, and even the | 











they were, but there was smile upon ber 
lip the while. 
‘You ean believe me now, then?” be racterized her, she alternately reproeched 
Ss at length. and entreated, raved and ceressed, till be 
i !" she said reproschfully. “I rforce suothed her with—lies! He swore 
believed you then; but it was something Cie love was deep and unalterable—that 
that I could hardly realize.” naught could or should separate him from 
“And are you-happy, then, my child?” ber. Nevertheless he meant to rid himesif 
asked. of his devotee, and the opportanity soon 
offered.” 
In the deep silence which followed Ma 
| dame Croyeaur'’s peuse, I distinctly heard 
Joba | Mr. Norton's quick as he rested 
@ true and loving | heavy hand on the back of Mies Ethel's 
to sofa. Bat I had little time for observation, 
change had come, and aickly, | medame's thrice impassioned voice claim. 
tareed p 9 light ° thought. 
quiet, ‘Cora knew little of ber husband's fine 
woman—e character from which returning English home, and thought less, her mad 
health made po detraction. love _—— all anim that 
those on board who looked upon it as evan- | did pot di y touch their daily life. She 
escent; but they were wrong; and when, was, however, well aware that letters urging 
afters rous voyage, disembarkation « speedy retarn to England were constantly 
followed, there was a hearty cheer given as reaching him, though she was never made 
Jobo Edwards led Etta ashore—a cheer led fully acquainted with their contents ; doubt. 
by the sturdy captain himeelf, and echoed jess for the good reason that his desires and 
agsin and again by many a young officer fature interests might have been hazarded 
and cadet, though it were hard to say that by too much openness, And the event 
there were none present who did not envy 


proved his wisdom. For years his safe. 
Jobn Edwards his eMianced bride. guard lay in the deplorable ignorance in 
—_ 2 ee. 


which be left her, when a command too 
peremptory to be disregarded at length 

A TWICE TOLD TALE. wccsiated his return. 
: ‘Her grief at the parting was pitiful. 
BY ANNIE H. JEROME. Bat trasting in his lying protestations of 
undying love, and promises to soon pro- 
vide a secret howe for her in England, she 
bade him a heart breaking adiou. Poor 
fool! how she watched and waited for the 
letters and time that never came! Poor 

deladed, loving fool! 

** The letters and time never came; but 
one day the awfaltruthamoteher Another 
eleg ut young Englishman crossed her path, 
and she discovered that her ruthless lord 
days, and this Madame Croyeaux was ope of | bad cruelly defamed her. 

Lis many guests, Though » stranger,uoone | ‘The cool Englishman laugbed at her 
asked of ber antecedents, for the Denk | flory indignation and scorn, mockingly 
had introduced her at Norton Hall as their | asked to be shown ber marriage certificate. 
friend and guest, and that was a passport. Though flaming with passion, and contempt 

Ouce introduced, she queened it by right the man before her, she tarned with 
of ber brilliant genius, bisedp-heteed beonte | proud confidence to tbe little escritoire 
and majestic presence. And how beautifal | in which it had been deposited 6n the day 
she was! how parably charming and of her marriage. 
majestic! how gracefal! how enchanting in | ‘Poor Cora! The cool Englishman's 
every way! And how the men worshiped | deriding laugh was scarely heard as she 
ber! And men they were, too—elegant, bent in mute despair over vacant space 
courtly, gifted men—-none of the flippant, | & had once filled. 
saperticial youths we see now-a-days. They | ‘‘ She understood it all, then—understood 
all worshiped ber; but Mr. Norton became | that she, a poor ~-wY girl, utterly 
her bondman at once, and I, by some inex- | hopelessly deserted in Eten bad, and 
plicable fascination | was powerless to re- | that her bitter portion must be, for a sea- 
sist, the keen and constant observer of | son at least, calamny, insult and scorn. 
beth. Looking back upon those days, I She understood, and gathering up her baby 
verily believe he would have bartered his | girl, and the purse grown feattally slender, 


I heard it from Madame Croyeans's own 
lips. It was pot a thrilliag story, and yet | 
was thrilled as I stood at my post bevind 
the poor, sickly Miss Ethels sofa and 
listened. 

Miss Ethe!l's brother -my handsome, cail J- 
leas widower master, (iranville Norton, of 
Nurton Hall —affected princely style in those 








| woul for one glance of love from the en- | vowed tw render shame for shame, and 


cheer rang through the ship as soon as it | 


the rings of stiff rope bad darted, spring- | Norton? Certainly it is unique. Bat it 
like, from the tab in which they were | posteses other claims apon your notice. 


‘Buch things have been known to hap. | bes seemed to indicate some deeper feeling 
** Eb, | than he would have cared to ¢ 


| 





who had daringly, as she had heard agsin | ¥ 
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| her instant reply rang out with a thrilling 
bh i hl to 


chantresa, who made a toy of his passion | agony for agony, to bim to whom both were 
with @ consummate art and delicacy that | due. 

silenced, even while challenging, invidious | ‘She developed in those days as only 
remark, Bat I digress | women of her nature eould develope ander 

One day, about a week after her arrival | such circumstances. Finely gifted, sbe 
at Nortoa Hall, Madame Croyeaux entered | quickly rose above the level to which she 
the drawing-room radiantly beaatiful io | had been sunk, and became the self-control- 
shoeny white satin, white velvet, and white | led woman at whose feet men began to 
jsponicas, On ber breast, half lost amoung | worship, and of whose charms they madly 
the marabout feathers elaborately trimming | raved. Though she carefully avoided Eng- 
the rich velvet over dress, gleamed a brovch | lish soil, this celebrity might perhaps have 
representing a bunch of blue forget-me- | interfered with ber scheme of vengeance 
nota. by bringing her prematurely before the 

This exquisite ornament attracted Mr. | notice of herhasband. Bat jaxt when the 
Norton's attention, I saw him start and | danger seemed imminent, abe died.’ 
turn pale. Madame Croyeaux saw the! ‘ Died!” And amid the score of regret- 
same; bat it suited her to play blind. The | ful voices, Mr. Norton's fervent ‘* Thank 
eyes, so singularly dark fur the gold-like | Heaven!" was unheard—at least, by all bat 
hair and pearly skia, appeared to pass over | two. 
hun at the mowent, and her voice rang its Madame Croyeaux's quick, uliar glance 
sweet, gay changes composedly as ever. | proved it had not escaped horear. This 
With a graceful apology Mr. Norton pre- | glance bad scarcely been withdrawn, when 
sently commented upou the beauty of the | a sharp spasm of pain contracted her fea 
ornament. Madame smiled one of the in- | tures. Some one was patting the eager in- 
deacribably tender smiles with which she | quiry: 
often lared bim. ** The child—what of it? Is it living?” 

“Ab, you adwire wy modest gem, Mr. **Dead! dead!” she cried, in a voice so 
sharpened and full of — my . 
startled, question: 9 rested upon her. 

She was not tacbenovend of it, I think, 
for she instantly added, in a quict, emo- 
tionless tone that at once dissipated the im- 
preasion jast made— 

** Fortanately it lived but a few months— 
and considering all the circamstances one 
could not deplore its early death.” 

** And the hasband—who was he? May 
ite einen tte 

An ae on Mr. ‘s 
face. Bat the red blood soon flowed back ; 
in the little stir of"entreaty the guests re-| for madame shook her beautiful head. 
marked not the agitation with which their | Nevertheless he shot a singularly wy ys 
host was e:amining the gem. By a mighty | and penetrating glance at her as re- 
effort he controlled himself, and none too | plied— 
soon. Madame Croyeauxr drew all eyes ** That question I cannot answer. Cors 
upon him the moment after. Turning with | pever sullied her lips with his name, and 
inimitable grace, she bent her bewitching | had silently renoanced it long before I knew 

her.” 


gaze upon him, murmuring in soft, siren 4 
__ a " rategioee y - fe he dnd, o08 Gop we & 
* Ba not our en ” no tbrilli to the story,” a young 
For an instant be looked as if he would | lady regre sity chnanved . 
have fallen in dumb worship at her feet. ** Yea, dead; and this little brooch I re- 
The next he was restoring the brooch and | ceived from her dying hand.” 
saying in tones of deep, thrilling tender-| The relief depicted on Mr. Norton's coun- 
ness, apparently oblivious of every other | t was hared by me. In spite of 
ear the death of Madame's beroine, I feared 
** Your host does entreat. Shall he doso | there would be a sequel to the whiob 
im vain ?” * | might prove both unweloome and thrilling 
Her splendid eyes gl dan impassioned | —at least to him. Consequently my thought 
reply that would have half maddened a less | brooded over madame with feverish per- 
infatuated man. Her lips framed a cooler | sistence. And when I one day found ber 
one. alone in the library, leaning over the great 
**Did you see the name?” she carelessly | cabinet escritoire in a way von sure indi- 
smiled, tarning the brooch and reading the | cated some especial interest in the lock I 
delicately engraved inscription: ‘‘* Cora | had beard Mr. Norton say no key but his 
from her husband.'” own could ever turn, became deeply 
** Bat let as hear about this Cora,” inter- | anxious, 
rupted a lady. ‘* What was she like, and| She was no common thief, this beautiful 
what was her story ?” Madame Croyeaur, at whose shrine men 
A sudden gust of passionate emotion | and women alike worshiped. What, then, 
swept Madame Croyeaur's lovely face, and | did she want? What coveted thing lay 
within that century-old escritoire ’ lere- 
P describe. fore should she be tampering with its 
‘What was she like? She was like a | lock? 
barning flame !—like a fierce tropical sun! Hourly these questions disturbed me. 
A tall, magnificent, dark-haired, dark-eyed | Bat a certain day in the following week 
woman, whose veins were always on fire | roved that no fine intuition had warned 
with the few drops of bot Spanish blood tre Norton of possible danger and oa 
which mingled with the colder American. | lamity. 
A woman in whose heart love burned awild| On that day, shortly after the ripging of 
passion, and hatred swore | the dressing bell, Miss Ethel sent me to bis 
deadly vengeance. A woman whose grace, | door on some trifling errand. Learuing 
loveliness and witching charm drove mea from the valet that he bad not yet come up, 
mad. Such was Cora—at least such the I descended to the library. He was there, 
world said she was, and I think the world | and with Madame Croyeauxr. They 
chanced to be right’ Her story is in bar- | before the open escritoire. Intent on sbhow- 
with ber natare. You bear it.” ing ber the peculiarities and beauties in 
And the flate-like voice dropped to s| which it abounded, be peused only long 
» though none the less tegeasioncd | cnoagh to ang, a 1 hesttated on the Sheesh 


mere girl, indeed— “ Directly, Alice.” 
handsome Englishman! Obedient to the im command I closed 
ber in the F een | Oo Sem at Bat in less than 6 
fate, or a higher power, iven | minute I was for both. 
impetuously sckno “It is not ie oaike. Mr. Norton,” 
though beanty, madame ly amiled, in response 
by death of every close some laudatory remark. It needs a secret 
love with the impetuous | drawer, or something of that kind, to make 
& e>.° 


, 
martied—troly married, And to my mind a keen inte 
Secretly, because an open rest lay under the light words. 
imperiled hisinterests| Mr. Norton laughed proadly and signif- 
, the young Eng- ae 

toaretired| “* that mean it has one?” she asked. 
, where hidden and mutaal- | with charming iveness. 
their deli-| Mr. Norton laughed even more signif- 


7 need not ask to be more 
fally tened ?” she maraured, leaning 
half fondly toward bim as she smiled her 
balefal amile into bis ¢ 

and pressed it pas- 


t ber 
sionately to his lips. 
“You!” be murmared, on impassioned 
in every tone. “You! Ask my 


and me it:” 
Sou Bie tak ces the Games 2 Sue 


A romantic story invests it with interest.’ 
‘Indeed !" Mr. Norton returned in pro- 
perly inflected voice, thoagh a slight huski- 


** You, a story of love and desertion,” she 
ded with the same enchanting smile, 
anfastening the brooch. 
As abe placed it in his hand, a dozen 
voices from the ‘admiring throng surround- 
ing ber, pleaded eagerly for the story. And 
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re eacretoire,” she agsin emiled in her wad- she took from behind the scoret panel! | “Traly? Traly? Are you blind, Cora! fF There « a man in Southport whose R. DOLLARD, SIE A) RAO WHER, 

“4 d-aipg Wey . saw ber take it!” pointing to what she was Do you not see that you hold my existence | name is Sch dkaghwankilatt. It i¢ all right x \ e ais Me . ~ = ie * ete Kusiness str 

» Is thet your belief? Bee!” now boldiag coolly as firmly in your hands? that having all things, | enough as !ong as he is kept in Southport, a» CHESTNUT ot f \ te eee aoe ven ru é 
~ Aod with a low whirr a little ornamental Evidently he comprehended the whole in would yet have vothing if your love were | bat be is going weet to foand a town, and x conemmetae . —- 

~ panel shot beck under the pressure of his an instant. He groaned, and made an in- | wanting ?” the brakemen oat there will soon have an j* ~~ é Twas y Pets dey “yea ne 
> 4 gers, disclosing two or three divisions of effectual attempt to rise. Madame observed The white hands he was gently trying to | opportunity to break their bearts and spring ( Premier Artiste . 7%, 
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varied size. In one of these lay what ap- it, a cold smile touching ber lips. Turning imprison, suddenly flashed from her face. AGENTS WANTED For 
eared to be « fulded piece of parchment. imperiogsiy to me, she struck my hand Kepelling him Acroely, she drow back a pace €F An eminent Fogliak ooalist, not long HAIR 

‘ss 1t cought madame’s eye, a ng gleam = =§ sharply with the document. or two, since, was called in to see a curious cane, - . T™eE § 

of tramph lit ber face. was Mr. Loose my dress, fool, and bring him) ‘Then go! Take ‘agony for agony'asl | or rather patients, for there were tro of | noma yet rr Ae VENT! 

Nortouw wholly andisturbed. He started, water.” swore you should! Go! and remember |them. i were two bears at the owe oe OCPACES IN WASHINCTON 

- aod bis hand feat xp d both | Oontrolled by her lofty mein and superior | how I ence knelt at your feet and pleaded | “ Zoo,” and be was od Os 0 favor to | 'Mtirections to enahic Latics end Gentiome \ ° 

4 varprise and annoyance, Bat madame will, I crossed the room and did ber bid. | for your love! Remember bow | kissed operate upon them for cataract. Chloroform "O!'" heir owe heals with seoarsey ane Speen ond peg y Bay Wha, 

d poke, and under the glamour of her ding. Not, however, till | had looked the | shapely hands, and twined oy arms about | was administered, and the lone were | x, ~ sy the wen * Srolpe, | Rev aturtel Rrinesicn, (nagreernna, Kings, Lahhien! 

s | presence abe alone was remembered. door and place! the key in my bosom. It your knees in my mortal woe! Remem- | snocessful, bat unluchily one of the pa- peed No. 1 From forehead | Sh the Womderfa: { the Nathan \ mpites, 

“ “Ah! How did you do it?” she asked her to ignore that caativns act. ber, and when you remember ask y tients recovered from the anw thesia “ % From forehead | bark ae fara tait,  |i evile quicnis. Sond oh Sy py Ay pw 

j with jast Go pape degree of interest | * Place it to bis lips and let him drink,” | whether I shall ever forget! [ove you! | quickly, and considerably manled his keeper. ory ee aes Cae Ce © | Gonel oll ching U.. Poitate.pnia, ha, neeet 
Aud she forward in euch a way as she a commanded, and asl with- Koow that all the waters of all the ooeass | Some time afterward the same ooulist was) « ¢  inim ear to oar. “Ow - +, oy : ten 

rH to sweep bis cheek with her lovely yellow drew the gublet, ‘‘there is his bandker- | could never wash from my lips the stain of | asked to operate on one of the tigers. Bat ever the top ot the head, Octde: oe 2O0t Fae Te SLL! | 

d pair and fragrant breath. He murmured chief; dip it imto the water and bathe his the kisies with which you polluted them | he reapectfally declined the proposal, sey.“ *  Fivm var to og | BO Ks FE } tp DOT ¢ 

t - owe fond, iueartioulate words, and taking _ face and hands. That will do,” she present. awhile ago!” ing that he mest draw the line somewhere, cound the Carchean, } f) 0 N W RE F tf ‘ i 

° the beautifal band, jast kissed, pressed ber ly said in the same imperious tone. “A And dashing « lavt glance of withering | and he drew it at grizzly bears. Ro hee always rvaty far cate « splendid Mash af | Sree nad leak athe ol rors 

a hovers against the concealed spring. | fow minates will entirely restore him.” soormn upon him, she turned hangbtily to| 4 A recent novel ribes ® man as | tients’ Wiks, Tonpoos, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wie, | intersting i. cane, ae ou, aoe "“Monea te 

y Hat I waited no longer. turning to! Aad thrusting the paper within ber bosom, | me “one of the main sleepers of the charoh.” | Frivota, Moarda, Curia, Ac, beautifully manafac. | (wo stenpe Address MLA KIK @ ©0., Tee Bread 

e Miss Ethel, I very truthfally reported that | she silently chafed back and forth before ** Open the door!” sho commanded, and | This is thought preferable to the ** pillows | tured, aed as cheap Be aay ertallishument te the | **! = Aes BT” Don't Sask & cond for te | 

- Mr. Norton was too mach engaged to attend him till arrested by his voice, the next minate swept proudly from the | of the church,” especially in the railroad | Vuion. Letters from aay part of the world will re | 

d two we. | ** What does it all mean?” be asked, with | room. districts | cotve attention, | 7 rks - 

4 Just at this time thore were few guosts at forced composare,as he rose and approach-| Mr. Norton's eyes followed her in «| 4 A not altogether gallant proprietor of | Private rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen’ | S000 A \ Dy A R Riv MM | 

. Norton Hall, the gap made bya number ed her. j stupided gaze till the door closed. Then | an English provincial me posted an | Mar Rovteowiy | SELLING SOMETHING FRTIRELY wew 

o who had left two or three days previous not | She trrned upon him like atigress; every | he sank into a chair, I sprang to his side. | the following notice: * Ladies are request. | ,, AIC DRAWING BTRETS.” | \come PAYING AGENTS : | 

a baving yet been filled by those expected. look and movement instinct with scorn, | He lifted his bead and looked up vacantly. | ed not to remain stationary in front of the | M wanted, Addressee HARKER MOTH Ras, INE HUNDRED PER CENT. PROFIT 

4 Cousequeatly when on the following morn- | batred, and proad triamph. ‘ ** Who are you?” be asked, *' Oh, you, I | cages. It tires the monkeya,” Port Hrren, Hook Istawet Oo, i mars. 10 oven 
ing Madame Croyeaur broke a positive en- | I uttered a low ory of terror. It drew | remember joo, Gio away, child! Go S A little boy in Springfield, after bis cn" APIA2 BRISTOL NOARD @ARDS, wt 100,000 ALREADY SOLD. 
yayement to ride with the others, she was | her attantion wnon ma away! repeating harshiy, as I anxionsly | customary evening prayer, a night of two your hme neatly printed o@ them, amd @tided Ladies and gentiomen aut af employment 

. we only guest in the house. St } No 39 Walnut Street. lingered, * Go away, I tell yoo! Am | pot | ago, continued, ‘and bless mamma and weet tation mn ouan an te Ad PITTse@t kha BUPPLY od, 

f ‘The fact occasioned me secret inquietade, © ~ to be master in my own house? Go!” | Jenny, and Unele Benny,” adding after a iemamaiert wanty, N.Y hath apr _ 

-- i and suspicious of every movement, I de. |. -—— —— I went then; but I caught his muttered | moment's pause, the explanatory remark, AGle oR INVISIBLE PHOTOGRAPHA . 

: | termined to redouble the strict wateb I had | words his name is Hutchinson,” M “Weedertul and Amnoing. sheentn post peid | $5 le $20 2 Ste SS 

. kopt upon her for some days. Fortunately **My punishment is greater than I cao €@ A curious superstition was recently | Addrew B. PUX & OO. 368 Canal M., New York, ose one belt dave apare gueamsuah or of the trae Canaatengebing 

. | for my plan, Miss Ethel dismissed me at | bear ! ay Heaven prove more mercifal!” | exposed in the trial of a colored man | 4*¥ — sabes ©. Smee 6 Cn Peovennd, Mace 

J an early boar, saying she wished to remain Three hours after this a little group | named Williams, at Mobile, for murder. FoR Aah BUM The wax re 4 

| quietly in ber room till evening, and would ——— near me as I waited fur the hoase- | After he had committed the crime, he out MOTH PATCH M gle age. When Reeea, 8 eorpent « long 

t | nog whi n my services were required. | eeper in the upper hall. off the band of the murdered man and pre ES, Bneotle from the burning egg. |0 ine west, Frasoant 

' Confident that Medame Croyesux was “Yoo, dead! Stone dead!” whispered a | served it in quicksilver and lime, carrying Prechics end Tae, | *-FESTOREE, es G8 Th. Wiens, © ¥. 

: mavcenvring and for a I at once | P lady, in = one a oy Pe prone 4, bis <8 ae that UNE a - 4 
directed my steps to the lib , believin on the libra oor! i o i tali would protect him from any rPRERR Y's , ~Trieke 

that the papas would lead bet there, ith Dr. Marsh m4 Is it not dreadful?” danger of detection. Mies nate ae marvel Oey Opeees egese 

: | hed not already done eo. To my relief I ‘+ Dreadfal'” absently anawered Madame | 0 A very Daniel lately delivered a death MOTH AND TRECKLE | Pict co*'SPuarcusn, 10d be en, 

y foand it tenantless; and hastily concealing Oroyeaur. ‘* Dreadful, indeed, to be thus | sentence in Missonri. said to the can- LOTION. burgh, N.Y mart i 

- myself among the folds of the curtains foiled by death!" didate for the gallows: “If guilty, you ; LADY whe has hoon cured of nervous debility 

6 heavily draping the great bay window, | ** What did say?” the lady who had | richly deserve the fate which awaits you; It te a ae has cary years of misery, desires to 

' waned. spoken asked in some surprise. if innocent, it will be a gratification for paowe ee on eapaere Be pire 

° But minute after minute ti an + — Madame started. you to feel that you were without Depet, 49 Bead @., | KITT, P. 0, Tos, sens, Reston, the 

y boar had gone; and I was anxiously medi- 7,» * I hardly know what I said,” she gravely | such a crime on your conscience ; in either NEW YORK, cor iption will be eent (res by rotere mail, pre wr 
tating an enobtrasive search for madame, dd replied. ‘Bat I wae mentally bewailing | case you will be delivered from a world of @and be fe \OUND AT LAWT.—A certain core for Con 

“ when the door opened, and she entered. his untimely end. Death has anatohed him | care.” ~~ ieee b: - Aeon cared tibia the last paar with 

° Not, b ory pected, alone. To 4... from more than the world suspects. His | 6M A political orator, speaking of a cer- “Ee -- baw ~~ =hy — SY 

4 my unbounded amazement Mr. Norton was /do you? So! 1 will p future was full of promise.” tain geueral whom he admired, said ho was _PIMPLRs = We FACE, Di. AH. MMATELEM, Horns 
beside her, though I had seen bim ride | let your anrions ear learn how she died. tga - always on the field of battle where the| PUACKIEADN AND FLESHWORMS, | County, Pennayivania, and you will 

A from the door with the others. His first| ‘It wasa strange death, my noble host ballets were the thickest, ‘‘ Whore was A, "H Ooal tate eticten Pend athe an. 

j words, uttered as the door closed behind | —ba! ha! a ue See death —a death ITEMS OF INTEREST. that?” asked one of the aaditora. ‘Io the | py DK. B.C. PEKRY, Dermatologist, 49 Nend Ht, 12 Heantiful Of Chremes, malied tor 00 ewets. 
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> | hiding-place, and the room, when he again | charming queen of tragedy was your own | from chaps. We know another way to / mature life, as experience becowen pro. | _ mh? within the reech of ALL. Loffer to send my wares 
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y | oacy to my seat, the death and burial scenes with which the | has no money. . not mistaken for wit, nor impertinence for . *9 the package pod examine, and f they are mut ee ex- 

. | ** Love brought me, and love keeps me, | papers teemed—regretting that the world GF An elderly lady endeavoring to post | gallantry. 704 Chestnut *1., Philadelphia. pected, you nerd not take them, 
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rasta | 
My 33, 2s, 12, Jt, lives in combined oxygen } 
relied without couse with Bmiths dog. He | with the other village men Waat oat to see said incoherently. ven and earth to witness has }jestic! how graceful! how enchanting i and b 
Sena’ S Reve Se Ge cemtew’ <8 Sows, for Meh ’ “And you ask me why I did it ?—you? | never been anything like ery way! And ean ead My whole o tamiliar quotation, 
and would run over a covey of grouse, an rite had promised to b the You Ghe Senetved eno—ehe each Gap aado was created, and howls it! And men they at A a : TE W. 
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im @ moment after come to a deed point on | wife of Yron Foy--one of the most per-| love to my sister on the beach, and then | moans, and sobs. After a while be calms | Avuingn, (ioseberg, * Feelin — 
@ Bold mouse OF grasshopper. He chased | severing of ber Semeseus suitors. Yrou came evening to love only me. Perjurer!” down and fastens bis shirt together with o | \evely, not since ryt y5 ie bes Se DIAMOND PUZZLE. 
rabbite an indiscretion which be would | was « stalwart, handsome, good-hearted Teen copmel bewditered. **I do not un- | pin, and goes to his business a ehanged inte my sisters got married, | thoaght 1 wou dare . One of the United States. 
heave scorned in his — nenses ‘ It wae ng fellow. He usually rs in more | derstand ” ' man, on tutarstow te your wory petvate quactom, and quis 
plainly evident thet Monte was drank than any of his comrades ; owned a “Wh up the lie?” abe | - — > yous my ows informatiqn, Yu 
gelpebly and shamefully drunk —-druuk es © | geod boat, and couple of handred frames | dem mit = you met a ‘eck | Touching Instance of Gratitude. ee eas oe raisins ened, OF exams 
. safely ted in a Mt. Malo bank. All| evening on the beach, did you think I was We are what is called a comfortable | you have ove or you would sot call yourselt ‘ Wo,” 
The nest morning Monte got up with ® | the world not including the envious peuple | Liind? Bab!” | couple—me and my good lady. ew 5 chests Bue 0 oe o? ay Gionnen = - Oatlay. 
headache. He felt bad. His hair redioted « mato *: Marguerite!” oried Yvon,” you have| I have money in the fands, some house ela -o Ltt wapeihe  conast . A learned professor, 
Bat he seems to have beard of the arguerite Tron, and he knew it, | deceived yourself! I see itall now. Ob, | property, and a coal agency. A portion of | be foand by going te you I will im the | Each of the above contains seven letters. 
kard's atiom —‘' the hair of the dog ts | although she tried to hide her love beneath why did you not speak your thoughts’ the day I ocoupy in calling for the rents, dictionary pext time, | i grate Place them one above the other, and com. 
gute the bite --and be soourdingly ful- | veil of coquetiry. Ile was heppy, and | Marguerite, Louise and I were planming ® and in looking ont for the postman who | )°s “lan ua ae te aeeninn of ‘reuse | Me@noe with the middle letter at thetop, and 
Bollard down town and “rung ig 04 | she was Do leas ov; all day old Pierre's cot. | pleasure for you.” | may or fay not (probably not, as a rule) foot Tt oceurs in Dorothea im the Lady's Friend, | follow the diamond to the right, and you 
him while he was lahing hie matatina | tage rang with gay enatohes of Breton melu ‘* Misery, you mean.” bring orders for coal. My good lady sees | #1. Who is the suthor of tne teftowing lincs, and | will have the name of a city in the United 
whisky and tansy. Ballard etdud treat, aud | dies All things spoke to Marguerite of joy Let me speak, Do you remember that , after the hoase, when she is not having a will you please publish —— States. GAHMEW. 
Monte * biased in” a glass of old stock ale | to come. The earth was paradise, exist: | little house near Fleur-de-mer? You liked | nap, or looking out of the window, and “ For God te Got, ay ane, Fort Totten, D. T. 
Beveral loafers thoagbt it was funny to see | eves itself, a great joy it, you know, and thonght it the prettiest blows up the servant girl. By uight ae ae day. —_ —--—-- - — - 
a dog making © beast of bimeel!, and so One evening, after the frugal meal, she | house on the cvast. ell, I had a little We have several moals during the day. | sd. Why arc necdies called Helix, Milward's, I mean? WORD SQUARE. 
' they invited poor Monle to take another | waited at the door for Yvon s usual visit. | money, and I bought the house. I tall We like a little and often, and or servant =. ay th Ky 44 — A place in a ship 
nd snciber, until the upshot of it wae he | Twilight bad come, but the orimeon | my spare time at Flear-de-mer in Gxing it | girle get rather overfed and satoy after a | Ure \r Amerka? I thiek not, 6h. Why or how A mineral. 
went home that night drunker than ever. | streak which the sun had left in the sea bad | up fur you. I told Louise my secret. fue time, if they don't go away ill. My good | did the Communists take their name? 7th, Will It To confine again, as water. 
It got notsed aroand town that Monte liked | not yet vanished. Marguerite stood watch. | was delighted. What pleasare our surprise lady, in the latter case, is generally very be conatetent wilh peuriden to WAS Big S aan A footprint, a track, a vestige. 
I beer, and everybody began to invite bim. | ing ite disappearanee in quiet content. She | would give you, she said. She knew your, kind to them. Oar last girl was taken ill, | 0° Tues: che lat Gtk, te what extent io the tee A fabulous deity J. M. M. 
The consequence was that he became « sot. | did not know thatas the red glow fled from | tastes. Each evening we consulted don and we gave her a week's holiday, some | piant cultivated in America %h. A friend of mine " 
He neglected his business. His beautiful | the sea, peace shook ite white wings, and | the house and garden. Your father knew of | soup, wine and oranges, aod ber w an ateban very mach to bance wane Go Camenent ot ANSWERS TO LAST. 
eyes became red and rheumy, and his silken | fled from ber heart it. Alas! alas! And besides, Marguerite, | usual. This conduct on our pert affected & a ssl on tan eae to know it your}. ENIGMA—The horse that frets is the 
| ovat got y He frequented the bar Marguerite faucied that she saw some | my partner, Jean Creve, loved Louise, and | this servant girl deeply, and she insisted oD | correspondents are good writers, please tell me how horse that sweats. 
reome, and * di” for invitations to drink. | body walking behind the irregular pile of | | think Louise loved him, for—" sending ber sister as a substitute while she | mine rates in com with | A ey aS ANAGRAM— 
Whee bard he wuald rua bis face | rocks that, on the svath, stood between the “It was for him she was watohing !" | was away. poaet a gh oes At! oar dominion, aud "Tis sweet to love. 
i with the ber . cottage and the sea. Perhaps it was Yvon | cried Marguerite. ‘‘ Blind! blind!" | Her sister came very early. My good lady if the Post bes pot @ right to claim thie mach, Bet O hew bitter. 
Monte made frequent efforts to reforu: , | stealing around in that direction ia order Nhe fell k against the stone wall, and | got up and let her in. She was courtesy- at least, of Imperial dignity. Shakepeare has it To love a girl, . 
but dog Geah io weak. After a day or two | to surprise her, she laughed ly--ebe | fainted. | ing on the doorstep. “My mind te me a kingdom is,” And then not git her.” 
of abstinence he would plunge into a deeper | would go down to meet him, aalaise bie Two months passed. Marguerite's trial | “If you please, ma'am, I'm Jemima's ent wo co tame he Gino dle ten heat oer ‘ 
debauch. And so he went from bed to | that he wes discovered. She ran forward, | came on. During those terrible days Yvon | sister,” she said. kingdom, who hae « better right to the Roya! RIDDLE—Bane, cane, Dane, fane, Jans, 
worse, His master becoming alarmed. | and then stepped. There were two fyures | wont nearly mad. He loved Marguerite as| ‘* Take care,” said my good lady; ‘‘ you've | plural? In regard te your q *, lst The allu- | lane, mane, e, sane, vane, wane. 
served notice on all the whisky shops Bot | on the beach. One was Yvon, the otner well as ever, He would have gladly died | upset the milk can with your crinoline !” sion may be to Jean 4 —— bd —- WORD SQUARES— 
te let Monte have anything | betall to bo |e woman. Marguerite approached them, | for ber. The court was silent as a tomb| She came in and began to clear away the — a [wed nga The verses given occur in a 1 
} He found means te get drank | keeping behind tae rocks. The woman was | when the sentence of death was i | SUPP ae ry and dropped a plate. My | very y song, called “ Faith and Hope.” We 
every day. Heer got too weak for him, | her sister Louise, Nhe and Yron were ova- upon Marguerite Veilloo. The dread words | goes lady oe per a find the — 4 lurgotien 
ent took to whisk Other dogs began | versing in low tones, seeming deeply in- | had hardly left the lips of the presidi things, abe brought up a cup with- A neanine 6 Ned 
te look down on we. mith» dog — 4 | terested. oo jadge mt A @ dinhevelled wanes — = |b a handle; it had ali through her —_ Ss = oe & eee spiral. ‘oe 
miserable mongrel -eut his acquaintance. A pang of jealousy shot through Mar. | upon the witness stand. fin somehow. My ady said, *‘ The | d> not know, The only matioual trimming we 
Mven the fistes and beneb-legs = te's heart. Why did these two meet This woman was Louise Veilloc! As! ‘a willing, but she’s nervous.” aah to wike enengh 02 cover the Waele United 
him with « pity y iy more “a> us by stealth? Why had Louise deceived | there was no murder, there could be no mur- mm heave non oe we yy = Sites, Sth, No, 6th. The wane erisve from 
bie proud natere contempt inally | her, and pretended that she was going to a | dereas, eo Marguerite was pardoned aller a rf man 1e0e. e we wore the doctrine of community in property, par- 
tbe vad came. After an unusually pro mora eet 4 house? Saneuevtte  denches short tenpoteenment tne Stans che deated off a couple of shep- > = Gas an aan Eonar weet 
tracted debauch, Monte began to see things. | her hands and bit her lip to keep down the Lowine's story was very short. The fall | herdesses. Between that and dinner time, | corious world. She gives you a plece of ber mind Vest Curiets.—Trim free from 
Me would bristle ap at imaginary dogs, | rising tide of passion into the water stunned her. She had | though, she | ic through a tambler and | every week. Cannot you put these pieces together, | dlices of nice veal, beat up the yolks of 
and thee shrink in the most abject terror Uoul it grew dark Yvon and Louise paced | risen to the surface, however, and had been | an egg cup, ay was beginning to think | sod make an ideal Z poy Sth. It ls Bot | eggs, and mix in rolled cracker or rasped 
yo aginary lant. Then he | ap and down the beach, unconscious of the | picked ap by @ vessel bound for Bordeaux. | she was getting steadier. Statce are sald to be sulted ty bet ous agra bread, and season with pepper and salt; 
woald to a dead point on nothing, | wateher When darkness came, they sepa. | On the voyage, she had been attacked by My good went down-stairs to see | (urists cannot compete with “ Chinese cheap labor.” | roll the outlets in the preparation, an Ss 
and agein he would hustle imaginary cate | rated Yvon yoing t the cottage, and | brain fever. As soon as she was allowed to | how dinner was getting on. She came up, | The Culiecen ia mg ——_ = tly in butter, without barning, 
the yard, and, getting them in & | Louise hastening up into the village. leave the hospital at Bordeaux, she had | looking very vexed indeed. She said, ** You | Shims. we. Mt Cnahe. we cooked. Serve wi oiled 
, bark for boars at vacancy. He Marguerite ran before Gim, and stood in| started fer home. Until old Pierre told know the soup tureen?” I said, I) 1's Pp. (Woodstock, Vt.) > “ist, Do yon | butter in spider 
couldn t sleep. Hecouldn't eat He couldn't | the doorway as be came up. She forced | bar, she did net know who had her|do” She said, “ t's gone!” “How?” I | take qoatribetions trem authors who nave hes come Vea Pus. — a plain paste, — 
par- 
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do amything that was sensible, and finally | herself to swile in answer to his greeting. | from the cliff. She did not Gnd it bard to | asked. ‘To 
died as the fool dieth of jim jams We) He looked into her face with a tender amile | forgive Marguerite, who dared not ask for- She went down after this, opt poumaty of the Arabian N 
buried bim under an apple tree, with «| abe hated him as shesew it and asked if | giveness Theardsesmash. My lady shortly af- 
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do you thing ef at wrting for a bey of th ne in 
| bead board bearing the following inserip- | she wae ill. She said no, but, as they walk Jean Ceive hastened to tell Louise that | terwards appeared. was in tears, She | ls. From any autho Ah A te jag a the crust, until it is evenly full, 
| thon ed on the beach, he insisted on wrapping | be loved ber, and she soon after became his | said, ‘* Those two decanters |” ap te ob yey Any 
; escnee ve tan tment os her in his rough coat. She ~~ bitterly, | wife. I said, ** This is really becoming serious. | seller cau supply you. There are a great many 
i | | “MONTE | and he sta at the sound When bidding Marguerite went farther up the coast, and Hadn't we better send her about her basi- pay pa he prices. 3d. Passable 
' , ; , her good night he entreated her to be care | lived alone in a smali hut. She does | mess?” My good lady replied, ‘‘ How an- |“; wv mJ 1 rites ; | little of the broth 
Only Dey of A C Ralard, } : anau Jane Suite, (Pennasylvania,) boiled. Pu the 
| Who the Dog) Died Deo 14, i672 ful as it was said that there was an epi-| penance for ber sin. reasonably you do talk! Her sister sent | «\ou wid comfer a favor by giving some informa- . t on top crust, whieh choad 
on. Guna Gunmen ° demic fever at a tewn a few miles down the Yven remains unmarried for her sake. | her bere ont of kindness to as. It will | tion =e subjects ment below ? L. .— ° be made rather richer than the bottom, 
Runodindeeed be aueeweth enh Menta vast Fach year he goes and asks her to be his | hurt her feelings dreadfally if we don't | "* Sung tym Dep poy They bott tats | FOlled thin. Bake immediately in a quick 
i | _ - y Pace - ‘LT wish it would come’ I wish it would | wife, and each abe answers, ‘‘I am | keep her.” I said, ‘ How at our feel. me bay 4 crease Uneir property, tbe man {reyseut.y oven. Serve with potatoes, and any other | 
/ | enum eee pee Semeenenn.° kill me!” ahe only anewered unworthy.” Bat he basnot yet lost all hope, | _ hiring, bat the woman weve along without dreased vegetables ; sponge-cake, or aay 
/ ; | Yvon seemed shocked, bat hoped abe | for his heart is loyal to her, and pure love | ore was an awful smash downstairs | $0) stistance | 1 ian a. Sonaiedens peed other cake pudding is a proper dessert. 
| That was a lie about the cause of hie | would be better in the morning oon yuers all. jast at this moment. We sat still and = elapsed, when be is ively brutal in his Vea Por-ris.— Boil the veal, and pro | 
death, bat we conldn't fod it in our bearts For several succerding c~,* von and —_ , waited. Jemima's sister ong | —_ wentenent ot ‘ wie, and rive om chieoes oweg yay | as for oo — 
| to aay that so gol @ dog died of deliriam Louise met on the beech, aud Marygaruite ' her appearance, weeping bitterly. oe eaid, | rom heme. Now the @ ? Caanot m2p Mite ro Repuce Corrzs.— 
} e@wemens wetched them . Sewing on Buttons. tes Oh" ma’am, ob! Se, ten the unlackiest | Soni an Hg yt nor Rasband, and eat | weaken coffee by adding boiling water, * | 
} | People woadered what was the matter | It is bad enough te see a bachelor sew on | girl that ever was. I've fell down with the | nara, wishes to keep her chiidrem with her. | teaeupfal will spoil a whole boiler, Whea 
woW TO TREAT PICKLE YOUNG WEN | with her She became cold, reserved, though | @ button, but be is the ewbodiment of ; dimmer tray.” Ase, as + KS penning D4 the coffee is desired with less strength, r- 
Mat Adeler” im the /hepefol hee un | &t times ber eyes would flash, and she | grace alongside of a married man. Neoces- I said. 7 ee be kind enough to re- Socsanet ef ene, eam it as bis own? Also, con 8 duce with hot milk, or cream. Some are 
i] dertahes to anawer one of our correspon would clench ber hand upon her heart as | sity has compelled experience in the caseof tarn home? ere not cross with you, | man evil the persunal property against his wife's | fond of coffee, but find it disagrees with 
: denta, who wrote as follows if striving to strangle some demon raging | the former, buat the latter hes always de- | and here's a shilling; only, my good girl, a, To oe Jones’ waner wast them ; such persons would find the follow- 
} “About three years ago I became ac there There was ademon within ber—« | pended upoo some one else for this servies, | depart while there is yet a whole piece of | Oth te. ehuan an we pee pro | ng rule useful: Fill the cup 
quainted with « young geatioman . and al. ™onster jealousy | and, fortanately for the sake of sootety, it crockery in the house. perty of which she can prove hes passsasl owoer- of milk, hot; sugar with 
i though he never paid me any particular at. | ‘be night, when the ficet of fishing boats | is rarely he is obliged to resort wthe needle; She waved ber arms wildly, and knocked | ssip. But if the property men was ian moacy, | and half the space left in 
j tentions, he would often accompany me to | ¥** O8t at sea, a storm arose a wild, fu. | bimse’f Sometimes the patient wife scalds | & few ornamental things off sideboard See t “cal i ae oy strong coffee. When cream cannot be had, 
and from church, etc. Hat lately 1 have | TU* storm, that tossed the white capped | her right band, or runs a sliver under the | “ How can I ever repay you?” she oried in | gy6ciai ownership in any portioa ef it after such a | the yolks of beaten toa froth, and j 
Beoticed a great in him, He avoids | #4 bigh epon the cliffs. Old Prerre had | nail of the index finger of that hand, and | piteous accents. jong period. She might get a separation, and havea | stirred g y into milk, in the propo — = 
Baer e- possible, and starts if Lad. Seem unable to go out with the others, be | i: is then that the man clutches the needle ITeaid, *‘ Your presence here, my good mp Lee ong big ah dy A ~ } of three toa pint, is 
: dress him Can be here ceased to love me? F8* Confined at home with rheumatiem ground the neck, and, forgetting to tie a | girl, is costing us, on an av about a pe do yy Fen Ba ouecthip.” Me esate pour the milk and “gg is cup, and stir 
: for lL hknow he did, though be newer said | Metmeerte lapked oat through the wind | knot in the thread, commences to put om shilling a minute. If you would omly go | nut cisim it om sack grounds. Jd. Yes, the wife's | with # spoon while th 
eo. If I thought be had, 1 would break my | ®"4 rain. She saw Louise standing on a the button It is always in the morning, eWay and take another situation —eay, for ' issive is Bot requisite ip a ae of personal pro- Ravcsars Vintoar. — the stalks, chop 
' high olf, gazing eagerly ont to sea and from five to twenty minutes after he instance, in the china at the corner of | (in,’ puddess, whe aided Ceres in ber search for | 0m fine, and drain of the juice; to eresl 
We ought not to interfere in thie | “She awaits his coming,” Marguerite expected to be dewn town. He lays the | the street—we might, with a few years of | Proserpine; or, as fay 
tittle or. bal, as we know exsetly what | thongdt, bitterly, “She bas stolon my love | button exactly on the site of its predeeessor, penary and privation, gradually recover | to the lewer regions. She 
sboeld be dune with the young man, we fee! fTom me! Traitress that she is! My sister and pushes the needle through one eye, and our losses. Fopene, with the later Ureuhh pensunened the oust vinegar, and put the whole in a clean 
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as if we onght to speak oat Do not at | Bae taken what | loved better than life,” draws the thread after, leaving about three, She saw it in the same light, and went. | gue was a king's daughter, who loved Love himeeif. oot #1 in 0 warm plece eatil soered. | 
ete en eae him or cajole him or | Be moaned. | imehes of it sticking up ter tep-eee. 4 My good lady then descended to the Vue pore ted ber and! mparntad the lorern, Put Cuszayt Vivzean.—To make & | I 
P him. The ext time be calls take «| Pierce rage, born of jealousy, took pos | says to himesif “ Well, if women don't  kiteben to look after thedianer. Jemima's py An ty Le ny ear Sane: © mash two bashels of currents, prose oat Ee ‘ 
| | monkey wrench, fasten it securely upon bis Sesion of her | have the easiest time I ever see!” Then be | sister hed left s jug on the stairs, over | poriescu having tangot me the great Valse of your juice, and wash the pulp free from the st ’ 
. | howe, lead him off to the diniag-room, and “I will end tt all” she cried ‘I will | comes beck the other way, and gets the | which my tumbled and put her [near oo 2 concen of pabiie tnfermation, | pray yoo of the fruit in filtered rain-water ; pete | I 
| ask him ins firm veice what he means Ifhe ed it all!” And her ruice mingled with the | needle through the cloth weil and | ankle oat, the jug. puss & eae > oS bok juice in a barrel ; add to the water in P 
} | won't anewer, twist the wrenoh three or four ™oseing of the wind lays himeeif out te fed the eye; to | Jomima's sister bas once or twice | pis and it so, where? Bd Where can | gers | (0¢ PUlp was washed, two a i 
| times, and butt bie beed op against the stove | Sbe mounted with wild speed the cliffs. | spite of a great deal of jabbing, the needle | sines, and said how sorry dhe was. We | swodisn yt a SEX lasses ; dissolve it , and pour 
| oF the mantelpiece until bis gloom is dispel The noise of the storm drowned Cho cond | paiad qesmete ta heciing Soeeet Saat have on those cecasions put the china « =r bay gy -U J ,—OF in the barrel; add suffi rain- water 00 , 
' | ted, If be anys be has ceased to love you, let Of ber footstep Nhe ehed the spot parts of that batten ; finally, when be | before to ber. We think it | Scovel Amertns? em What m tne ssa ot | make the barrel three-quarters full. Sir t 
' gene Gages Gilly oth Dts ctniate Souinaty | “Ane bes ciates etna. tease patience, hie Anger cutebes She thesad, visable abe not come inside the | Botner Jonathan, as to the United tastes t ee Pao water a tescup of bop ‘ 
0 tow moments, and then sedden!y lift ~* Die—-traitress | | amd thet three incbes be had left to hold the | bouse any more. pe TY Sd OT, ay add it to the other t 
' out a couple of bandefull, and havean [rish.| 4 prorcimg shriek the descent of 0 we | batten alt —y Ye + G--, 3 — -— = We eetiore tho Gaonoe Wena, the vinegar is not needed winter, a 
i ; | man et band to come in and ait on him man's fore frees the cli@, and Loetse Vetl-| end the batten tells lotenrety eaves @ Loves or Moxsr.—It is not necessary tm New York, ences edition’ | Omit the yeast. Set the barrel in the s% i 
i awhile and kecok ost bis tecth and jump '0° Was bust to sight im the raging waiers be | foor. He picks & &p Without « single re- | to cultivate an inordinate love of money in pot TAL, GA, and place in the bung-hole s jank bottle 
ia | ap end down on him, and bescciable. Then sth. | mark, oat of respect for bis childrem, and | urder to acquire sufficient of it. It is only On “be kgpty ke came comes, can’ Wann The next fall add sight gallons of soft rsis 
P isl let bien go, and commence your arrange.| Marguerite stood still op the edge, as if makes another attempt to fasten it. This requisite to adhere to the simple rule of too, berng te want of memey for the artay, pro- water, which will make the barrel full 
$ | ments to rope ine fresh man. You cannot | turned to stone A heavy band was laid on | time, when coming beck with the needle, epending less than you make. For our own i Jonathas,” meaning | Vinegar; shake the barrel, while turning, 
; | afford to waste your young life apes such « ber shoulder It belunged to « dewenier, «| be keeps both thread and the button from Rett, wo hate end despise o minerty apirit. sstghasaed the Se cone ne ee Tee | every Gay. 
5 | wreteh ae this, where heart will not | man stationed there to look out for smug. | slipping by covering them with his thamb, | We bel in gen ft end in here. oy A ~ Que 
throb to beart, or sual respond to soul, the gett Tee man's fece was white with hor- | and it is out of regard for thet part of him papa bn he the jast L's G.. (New Yurk,) eck: “Wil pease @ Youn Own Bvsrxcuss.—Concentral? 
bent thing te do is to cuntuse the nome at | Tor. | that be feels around for the eye in a very can afferd to be and only inform me whet te werd Lloyd mean, fa tne Gor- your thoughts on your own business; mah? 
| oon la wretched girl, be said. careful and judicious manner; bat eventa- those who save can aff to be charitable. r en pertudical cailed — yourself master of it; be industrioas ; p> =) 
- Vome- me | ally losing bie philosophy, as the search be-| 0 Suir.Daraxpaxca —I woeld say to | [uc waich eontine fll doteus of momere tice economy; study and observe the ¥#? ¢ 
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